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CHAPTER XLVIIL 



JL HE baron*s feelings almost overpowered 
his reason^ he advanced towards the castle 
with frenzied haste, and scarcely conscious 
of what he did, proceeded to the apartments 
of Cicely. He had ever before entered 
them with the respect of a son^ but he 
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fftayed not now to pause, but rushing for- 
ward found the first apartment empty ; and 
as the day was closed, a single lamp illu- 
minating it. Too much agitated for re- 
flection, he advanced, calling on the dame 
and Adnee ; but no voice replying, he ex- 
claimed in the anguish of his heart, *'They 
are not here, fool that I was to suppose it ! 
they are carousing on Adnee's bridal day, 
and laughing at my folly." 

Pausing a moment he thought he heard 
the sound of woe, and listening, he was 
convinced he was not mistaken. Again 
advancing through two chambers, which 
though they were his own he was unac- 
quainted with, and which were only en- 
lightened by the gleaming of the lamp in 
the first, and the shaded reflection of a taper 
in the last, and. where pausing at the en- 
trance he discovered an object that had 
nearly ireadered himsensdiess^ the beautiful 

» and 
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and interesting Adnee ! — not, as he snp- 
posed^ in the arms of an enraptured bride- 
groom, but pale and death-like, supported 
on a couch by dame Cicely ; while at her 
feet sat father la Roche, who apparently, in 
answer to somewhat she had advanced, re- 
plied, ^' Weak and doubting girl! such des- 
pondence is sinful ; the blessing of Heaven 
18 over you, and with a thankless hand you 
cast it away/* 

" Dear and respected father," replied 
she, *^ you well know a conventual life was 
long since my choice, though I shame to 
say the baron divided my soul with Heaven ; 
but it is now too plain, that to him I am in- 
different, or would he press me to wed' 
Fitz-Hugh, Villeneuf, or any one, so I 
was disposed of." 

* De " Pointz could scarcely believe the 
evidence of his senses; yet hastily ad- 
vancing, he pronounced the name of 

B 2 Aduee, 



4 THE PILGRIM OP 

Adnee, and threw himself by the side of 
her couch. 

A faint scream escaped the maid, who 
sunk powerless on the bosom of Cicely, 
while la Roche rising, said, — '^ This intru- 
sion is unbecoming you, my Lord; the sen- 
sibility of this unhappy girl hath already 
undermined her constitution, and little 
more is wanting to make her fall a victim 
to it." 

The baron made no reply, his eyes were 
fixed on Adnee, whose cold and death-like 
hand he clasped within his own. — *' Adnee, 
my beloved!" exclaimed he, "for the love 
of Heaven combat this weakness! — though 
distracted as I am to see thee thus, yet the 
weight of a mountain is removed from my 
breast." 

Adnee appeared to collect her bewildered 
spirits, but concealed her face on the bo« 
som of the dame v^ithout reply. 

*^ Adnee/' 
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** Adnee/* continued the baron, *^ be- 
hold a man to whom life is of no value 
unless 'tis passed with thee! — Alas! but an 
hour since I thought thee lost to me for 
ever. — Nay, I conjure thee speak to me!— 
Say^.wiit thou not be mine?*' 

" My Lordt my Lord!" said la Roche, 
** what momentary resolution is this? — I 
conjure you to pause, to consider before 
you give rise to expectations, which here^ 
after you may not wish to fulfil.** 

"Not wish to fulfil, father!** repeated 
de Pointz., " Even this moment, before 
Heaven, if she will permit, I will plight 
her my faith. 'Tis no momentary resolve, 
as your friend Jaques can witness. Adnee 
is necessary to my happiness; and though 
I suffered Villeneuf to approach her, it 
was because I considered her a free agent, 
and that however I might internally suffer, 
I had no right to influence her, — Yet 

B 3 more^ 
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more, if Pitz-Hugh had possessed her 
heart, I was willing to yield her, — for 
though dearer to me than the whole world,. 
I would not hold a secondary place in her 
laftection." . 

As neither Cicely nor Adnee replied, la 
Roche, addressing the Jutter, said, — *' You 
hear, my beloved daughter, the noble offer 
of the baron ; and tliough I would rather 
in this case be coo^i^^r^d as an observer 
than an adviser, it m surely fitting that you 
give at once a candid answer/* 

A^tiee timidly raised her head, and with 
her face glowing with blushes, replied,-^ 
*^ Oh,' father, you know my heart; the 
baron too must know all its weakness!" 

" Adnee,'* answered he, impatiently^ 
** say but thou wilt accept me, and here 
on my knees I plight to thee my faith/' 

** Hold, rpy JliOrdl" interrupted she 
with more courage, " I charge you reserve 

your 
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yoiiT VOW6, for no tie shall bind yon, till 
you know my every thought^ as openly as 
they are known to Heaven.*' 

*' Again thou strikest a dagger through 
my heart!'* said he. " On my part there 
is no obstacle^ what can there be on thine, 
unless I have fondly deceived myself, and 
thou lovest another?** 

« Not so,** said la Roche, '' I will 
pledge myself upoft her honour and iimo- 
cence, and that, till she knew the Baron de 
Pointz her heart was freeJ** 

"Nay then, there is none! — Come, 
my beloved, give me at least thy hand, and 
relieve my heart by saying that thou wilt 
be mine.** 

Adnee held out her hand, — ^' Witness 
the blessed saints,** said she, " that if ever 
I wed, the Baron de Pointz, who hath so 
Bobly overlooked my low estate, shall be 

B4 my 
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my lord ; — otherwise, I solemnly vow to 
devote my days to Heaven." 

The baron kissed her hand with transport, 
— " Beloved maid," exclaimed he, *' reci- 
procal be the vow, for here I swear " 

'^ Ah, no r* exclaimed she, hastily inter- 
rupting him, " I conjure you spare me!-~- 
give me but a short time and you shall 
possess my whole confidence;-— and then/ 
if it so please you, my willing obedience/' 

" Nay, why not now? — Here, in the 
presence of the holy father and our good 
and respectable mother, I pray thee honour 
me with a trust that excites all my curiosity, 
if it be considerable enough to make thee 
refuse my vows till it be divulged." 

" My Lord," replied Adnee, *^ if here- 
after I should rise so far above my most 
sanguine hopes as to be the possessor of 
your heart, I trust that never may my soul 
breathe a wish that I would desire to conceal 

from 
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from you ; but in the present case I pray a 
few days patience." 

De Pointz was too much elated to raise 
objections ; he was satisfied, from the as- 
surances of the friar, and by the whole de- 
meanour of the maid, that she had nothing 
to relate which could interrupt the felicity 
he promised himself. 

'' Well then," replied he, " it shall be 
at your own time; — ^but I pray you re- 
member my impatience." 

" Daughter," said la Roche, with some 
warmth, " this delay displeases me, and 
is unworthy the usual candour of thy 
character." 

^*Ah, father," returned she, "I am> 
mdeed, truly sensible how severely I have 
tried your kindness; and if you command; 
however repugnant to my desires, I will 
obey.— Yet if I might crave a short respite, 

B5 it 
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H would cpnfier an obligation never to be 
forgotten." 

^^ I will hear nothing now, Adnee, that 
thou canst wish to conceal," said the baron. 
'^ Let me but see thee in thy usual health, 
hear thy sweet voice, ahd consider myself 
98 a welcoipe candidate for thy esteem, and 
I have nothing to desire till thou shalt bless 
me yet forther by giving me a legal right 
tq claim thee all my own." 

The discourse lasted for a considerable 
tipoe, and vvopld longer, for the baron was 
in no ha9te to depart, but the dame ob- 
serving that sh^ thought Adnee required 
rest, he unwillingly, accompanied by la 
Roche, tore himself away. 

Entering the hall, they found Jaques 
and Hamet, who had return^ to the castle 
even before the baron, but whom, in th^ 
thought of l^Mng Adnee^ h? b^d totally 
forgotten. 

The 
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The Jbaron openly declaned his resolves, 
which Jaques heard with reserve; while on 
the contrary, Hamet warmly applauded 
them, and called upon la Roche to do the 
same* — "In this case," answered he, " the 
baron must determine for himself. The 
judgment of man is circumscribed, and 
frequently erroneous, yet thus far I will ven* 
ture to affirm, that the education of the 
maid hath been all that could be wished, 
even from the greatest, or most pious; 
nor were the instructions she received 
sown on a thankless soil, for they were 
matured by a noble disposition, and a mind 
eager to imbibe, and warm in the pursuit 
of virtue. Had it pleased Heaven to have 
endowed her with a heart less susceptible, 
she might have enjoyed more happiness, 
for in gratitude and affection she is an 
enthusiast, and the leading traits of her 
character called into action^ she rises above 

the 
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the weakness of her sex ; for though her 
form is truly feminine, the fragile enve- 
lopement contains the soul of a hero.'* 

The baron snatched the friar's hand, 
and expressed the satisfaction this account 
of the maid gave him ; — but casting his 
eyes on Jaques, he thought he regarded 
la Roche with some severity, as though he 
conceived he had entered too warmly into 
the subject. Passing, however, the remark 
in silence, he informed them of his meeting 
with Jonas, and. the information he had 
received from him, adding, he now was 
convinced the whole was a falsehood, in* 
vented for some purpose by Jonas, whom 
he was resolved to dismiss for ever from the 
castle, the ensuing morning. 

" Would it not be more just," said the 
friar, "to wait the return of the Knight 
Fitz-Hugh ?— There may be a mistake 
without Jonas being guilty." 
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" My mind is too much harmonized to 
night, father/* answered the baron, '* not 
to take your counsel ; — yet I have no 
doubt 'tis either falsehood or mistake, for 
Fitz-Hugh would not take so material a 
step without acquainting me.'* 

"There may be reasons," replied the 
friar, '^ which might make him consider 
concealment necessary ; his bride may be 
beneath him in rank, or might labour under 
other objectionable disadvantages/* 

"I will banish them," answered the 
baron warmly, " my life and fortune are at 
his service, so he hath not stolen the heart 
of Adnee. — Yet can I not think him 
wedded^ for he could not so cautiously 
conceal the object of his affection from ua, 
who at most must have been u very new 
acquaintance." 

*^ Will not that observation, my Lord,** 
said Jaques, **hold good respecting Adnee?** 

'' No,*' 
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"No/* replied de Pointz, *' Adnee^ 
brought up in the castle, of virtuous parents^ 
patronized by my mother, beloved by 
Christabelle,^ ^nd approved by la Roche, 
bears a testimony of worth that cannot be 
disputed.'* 

" By a man in love,'* answered Jaques. 
^-" Well I have done, and if it must be, 
can only pray that Heaven may smile on 
the union.'* 

The entrance of the domestics, bearing 
supper^ broke on the discourse, which was 
no more resumed that evening. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 



A' 



.T early morn the baron arose and re-^ 
paired to the apartment of dame Cicely, 
whom he found already risen ; — enquiring 
after Adnee^ she informed him that she 
had passed a quiet night, and that she had 
hopes a few days repose would restore her 
health. Cheered by the information, and 
his mind more collected than the evening 
before^ he wa^lked forth to ^njoy the 
morning hreeze> and to. contemplate oa 

what 
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what had passed. The words of Adnee^ 
which he overheard as he entered her 
apartment astonished him ; — she spoke as 
long devoted to a conventual life, and that 
himself alone, as he construed her meaning, 
had divided her thoughts with Heaven. — 
It was also obvious, that she had been 
grieved even unto sickness, by the offer of 
Villeneuf, and the supposition that she was 
attached to Fitz-Hugh; and what yet 
equally astonished him was, the secret 
which she had so earnestly entreated la 
Roche to delay to communicate. Pausing 
on the subject, he was flattered by the 
reflection that their passion was mutual, 
and was powerful enough, though she was 
then hopeless of a return, to make her 
refuse Villeneuf. For the secret of which 
la Roche spoke, it on a second review gave 
him no material concern, for he merely 
judged it some vow which perhaps it was 

necessary 
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necessary the church should dissolve before 
she could accept his hand, and which her 
piety held in terror before her. 

Fitz-Hugh also employed a part of his 
thoughts. — ^Though the intelligence of his 
marriage he had no doubt was false, yet» 
swayed by the advice of la Roche, he re- 
solved not to condemn Jonas till the knight 
returned. 

At the breakfast hour he was met by 
Jaques and Hamet, whom he accompanied 
to the chapel of St. Mary, where they at- 
tended the sacred service; after which 
they conversed for some time with the 
friars. The discourse was interrupted by a 
lay brother, who entering, informed them 
that four men were without, who requested 
to speak with the fathers of the monastery. 
The baron and his friends would have re- 
tired, but the priests requesting their stay, 
and they being assured it was no material 

business^ 
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business, consented. The men bei 
introduced, they first bowed before t 
altar, then crossing themselves, they kn 
and prayed devoutly, the fathers follou^i 
their example. At length rising, one 
them said,^— " To Heaven, holy fathc 
be the glory ! — Strangers till within th 
ten days to our mother country, we c 
but return thanks to the Virgin, who h; 
suffered us once more to breathe the sa 
air with our Christian brethrea. 1 
bring a fetter for you from the chapel 
St. John, in Palestine,, while eight of k 
fellow travellers are, as in duty boui 
gone on the same errand ta the castle 
Latimer; the noble baron of which, ' 
money with the superior of St. John's, 
liberate whatever Christians he could c 
cover, from slavery, whose ransom ca 
within the amount of the sum so left/' 
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"I would I could have doubled it/' 
answered the baron. *^ Eight said ye? — 
By my life, tlie good fathera have laid out 
Ihe mooey to advantage/' 

" Aud ao liave yoii^ n^y Lord,*' replied 

the superior of the monastery. *^ Tlie 

blessing of Heaven reek on you for the 

deed, which -is doubly praiseworthy, as it 

was unknown and unexpected. But speak, 

my honest friends, if the men, whom the 

baron *s money liberated, are gone to the 

eastle, who are ye ?^^ 

** This letter will inform you,'* replied 
the spokesman, presenting one which he 
drew from his bosom. "As the duty of 
our brethren, led them to the castle of 
Latimer, ours first commanded us here." 

The superior opened the letter, which 
he read aloud. . 

^^ Father Thomas, of the Monastery 
of St. Johriy in Palestine^ to his brethren 

in 
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in the true faith, Father John and hUs^ 
associates, of St. Mary's Chapel, near thr 
Castle of Latimer y Durham^ greeting. 

*^ The young and devout pil- 
grim called Bertram, who brought a golden 
censer to present to our patron saint, also 
a sum of money to pray for the dead, be- 
fore the crusaders and pilgrims, whom he 
accompanied, left Palestine, intrusted to us 
to the amount of an hundred pieces of '„ 
gold, for the redemption of Christian cap*- 
lives. In different parts of this infidd 
country we have collected four, the bearers 
of this letter ; who we trust will reach you 
in safety, as it was the request of the 
young pilgrim,^ that they should on their 
arrival present themselves at St, Mary's* 
Eight purchased by the generosity of the 
Baron de Pointz accompany them; and 
also bear a letter to their noble liberator, 
whom, with yourselves, and the pious Ber- 
tram^ 
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1^ we shall not fail to remember in our 

ers." 

uring the perusal the baron fixed his 

on Jaques with earnestness, and saw 

veteran's eyes overflow with tears; but 

ing that his emotions proceeded from 

ecollection of his own slavery, he for- 

to notice it. In truth, he had 
;ely a thought for any one but Ber- 
. — ^That he should again hear of the 
ous actions of that youth, brought 

into his own domain, and into the 
m of the church, staggered his belief; 
lothing less than the full and ample 
rmation he had of his guilt, could 

made him for a moment doubt his 
sence. 

is reflections were somewhat diverted 
aestions which the priest* put to the 
gers, as what had been their former 
m ? how long they had been in slavery ? 

and 
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and by what means they had reacfae# 
England, as they had left Palestine moref 
than two months after the crusaders ? They 
were all men of inferior rank, and the terms 
of their slavery had been .various, but none 
exceeding ten years ; they had also been 
<5oHected, as the letter expressed, from dif* 
ferent parts, and sent to St. John^s, where 
after a short stay, they embarked on board 
a trading vessel bound to Leghorn-, from! 
which place they soon after sailed^ and 
having a speedy voyage, reached England 
in safety, and where, true to the command 
they had received from the fathers, they 
repaired, the one party to the Chapel of St* 
Mary, and the other to the Castle of La- 
timer. 

The account concluded, the baron said, 
'* Well, my honest friends, when your 
duties here are fulfilled, hie ye to the castle 
of Latimer, vdiere ye shall meet a welcome ; 

and 
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«!(} flaen if ye have friends ye wish to 
search out, such monies as will enable ye 
to reach them, shall be given ye.*' 

The Baron, with Jaques and Hamet, 
soon after left the chapel. For some time 
they proceeded in silence^ till at length the 
baron, addressing, them suddenly, said, 
*^ W hat think ye now of Bertram ? 
j " What think youy my lord ?'* replied 
laques. 

*^ That he is either the most virtuous 
youlJi that ever dignified human nature, or 
the most depraved that ever disgraced it,— 
bis situation admits of no medium. Hea- 
ven is my witness, how sincerely I should 
rejoice to find him innocent^ though the 
discovery would cover me with confusion, 
for having dared to dispute it.'* • . 

" I wonder that you did not ask the 
priests whether they knew such a youth ?'* 
said Jaques« 

'' The 
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^^ The words were on my lips/* rep 
the baron^ " but that I feared- their qi 
tions in return, and dreaded any 
might lead towards making his story put 
we will however ask la Roche when al< 
It is plain that Bertram wished me to ki 
that he had liberated these men, by c< 
manding that they should repair to 
Mary's, yet was he not vain -glorious, 
never did he boast of his wealth or pow 
and though he was ever cloathed with 
culiar neatness and propriety, yet his j 
ments were coarse and humble, as was 
the fare of his tent, which I have soi 
times shared.** 

^* The enigma will, I have no doubt 
solved some day,'* said Hamet, " an 
trust satisfactorily.'* 

*^ Amen,*' answered the baron, " tho 
it should be to my cost. Poor lad, w 
the money was left with the fathers of 

Jo 
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John's, be doubtless expected to be with ine 
at Latimer, or elsewhere; and in that case 
would have learned the safe arrival of these 
men. Heaven grant that his generosity 
may not have reduced him to unpleasant 
straits." 

^^ You did not consider that in your own 
person, when in Palestine, ray Lord," said 
Jaques. 

*^ In faith no, but in that there was no- 
thing to boast, for on my return I knew I 
should be amply supplied, — not so perhaps 
poor Bertram." 

Thus conversing they reached the castle, 
in one of the outward halls of whicli they 
found the strangers, who awaited the return 
of the baron. — Willi heart-felt gratitude 
they threw themselves at his feet, and in 
broken accents expressed their thanks. 

'* Rise, my friends," said the baron, 

*^ that posture is due to Heaven - alone, 

TOL. IV. C there 
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there pay jrour thanks;---! rejoice in this 
case to have been its unworthy agent. Ye 
must be. weary, go in, my vassak will grve 
yc food and fresh raiment, and some time 
hence we wnll talk farther/* 

The strangers again expressed their 
thanks, and having presented a letter to the 
baron, accompanied Gregory to the inner 
apartments of the castle. 

The letter to the baron ran thus: 
*^ The fathers of the holy chapel of St. 
-John^ in Palestine, to the nobie ^aron 
Philip de Pointz^ greeting. 

" THE gold you lefft u§ ^e 
have expended to the best of oar jtidgm^t, 
find can only pray Heaven it may hereafter 
repay you tenfold interest. — Eight tiieti 
owe to you more thati life, — theVr de- 
liverance from slavery, and their restoratidn 
to a Christian land.-^By question we find, 
that sonfre of them hav^ been soldiers, the 

others 



iidfters part of the crew of a Britidi vessd 
-wnecked in these seas, and saved by a Sar 
racen gaHey to be plunged into a state 
more bitter than death. Four men ac- 
company them, liberated by the pilgrim 
Bertram, to whom, if yet with you, we pray 
you to give our wannest blessings.— 
Farewel, and may the saints have both in 
their holy keeping shall be the constant 
prayer of 

" Tke'fathers of Si. John of Palestine*^ 
The baron having read the letter pre*- 
^nted it to his frieods, and apologizing for 
a short absence he hastened to the apart- 
ments of the dame, who informed him that 
AdDee was better; and on his requesting to 
see her, replied, that in the afternoon she 
would eafideavour to prepare her to receive 
him.— -Leaving his most tender wishes for 
her, he departed and joined his friends at 
-dinner^ after which, as speedily as possible, 

C2 he 
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he again left them, and hastened to Cicely's 
apartment. — He found Adnee in the 
outward chamber, and though weak and 
pale, much recovered. She would have 
risen to receive him, but flying to her he 
reseated her. — ''Beloved of my soul," 
said he, taking her hand, *' I have not 
wards to express how much I rejoice to see 
thee. — But why this soft confusion — why 
dost thou tremble ? — Hast thou not 
pledged to me thy vow, and though thou 
_ wouldst not accept mine in return, it is 
registered in my own heart, and witnessed 
in Heaven.*' 

*' My Lord," said she, averting her 
blushing face, *' should Heaven indeed 
decree, and I, undeserving as I am, become 
— — . — Pardon me, I know not what I 
say, — but should I ever be the wife of tl>e 
Baron de Pointz, not for his rank, but for 
hiqtiself must my affection flow." 

** Dame 
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*^ Dame Cicely, speak, bless your chil- 
dren," exclaimed the baron, " wlio will 
never forget the reverence clue to you." 

Dame Cicely was pale, and appeared even 
more oppressed than Adnee, — '' My Lord, 
my Lord," soid she, " may the Virgin and 
holy saints bless you and the woma!) of 
your choice! — May I be permitted to see 
the union take place, and before I die clasp 
your children to my aged bosom !" 

Adnee's face was covered with blushes, 
and turning away she made ro reply, when 
the baron clasping the dame's hand, said,— 
** You, my good Cicely, will be my mother, 
and I will reverence you as such." 

Cicely burst into tears, and quitted the 
apartment. *^ Adnee," said the baron, *' if 
I could for a moment suppose n)y rank 
made me. thus formidable, I could almost 
wish to relinquish it. — By thy side, tending 
sheep on the mountains* brow, or culti- 

C 3 vating 
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rating the rallies, I could be content ; I 
feel no distinction from being born noble, 
but as it may contribute to thy happiness." 

•^ I have a secret, my Lord, of such im* 
port,*' replied she hesitatingly, ** that-——-" 

*^ I will not bear it," interrupted he t 
^^ hereafter I wiM guess h. Shouldest thod 
have even made a vow of eelibacy we will 
surmount it^ and offer to tbeaaintSf a golden 
virgin in thy stead/' 

" It is no jest, my Lord." 

" If it be sorrowful, banish the remem- 
brance, I pray ; seated by thee, I can think 
of nothing but joy. JBut to change the 
subject, when thou art able, thou must see 
some unhappy men who are just arrived 
from Palestine, where tl>ey have been ma- 
ny years in slavery.*^ 

" Indeed ! I pray you, my Lord, how 
many may there be ?" 

"Eight 
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" Eight are come to the castle, ami four 
to St. Mary's ; the last number liberated 
by that youth whom I before mentioned to 
thee." 

*' Bertram! he offended you, my Lord?" 

** To give my feelings a truer name, he 
grieved me, Adnee ; I loved him truly, and 
to find him^ a hypocrite^ vexed me to the 
heart.** 

*^' Whajt w^ his crime^ my Lord ?" 

" Too gros5 for thee to hear ; yet if thou 
art curious, I will tell thee hereafter." 

Adiuee blushed deeply. " But are you 
assured he was guilty, my Lord ?" 
" It admits oo doubt. — I think, in spite 
of aU> he loved me, and as one proof, I re- 
gard his sendiug the^e men to Latimer ; 
the unhappy discovery of his falsehood did 
not take place till we peached England." 

" I would I might be his advocate 5 
events which sometimes appear certain, ou 

C 4 close 
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close investigation are found otherwise, and 
should he hereafter prove hfmself innocent, 
you would condemn your hasty belief." 

^* I was not hasty to believe, my lovely 
mediatrix, for I loved Bertram too well not 
to doubt, and would fain have disbelieved 
the evidence of my senses. At parting he 
took my glove, which he promised to weai 
in his cap, when he could present himsell 
before me bold in conscious innocence." 

*' Think you he will keep his word, mj 
Lord." 

'^ I know not, my sweet questioner, bul 
innocent he cannot prove himself; were 
that possible, thou must be prepared to love 
him, for he was dear to me as a brother. 
Nay, to confess truly, I know not whethei 
the strong resemblance thy features bear tc 
his, and the music of thy voice to his also 
did not first enslave my heart.'* 

^^Then/ 
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" Then,''_^answered she, timidly, " am I 
indeed obliged to Bertram." 

" I spoke only of the first time I saw 
th^," replied he. — *^ Adnee once known, 
must be beloved for herself; Bertram, tho' 
he possessed thy beautiful symmetry of 
features, had not sucli an alabaster skin to 
boast ; his was darker, and more sallow 
than those of the native Saracens, and his 
hair, though luxuriant as thine, of the most 
sable hue. But let us cease to talk of him, 
aq object more dear to me employs all my 
thoughts ; and though I would not press 
on thy delicacy, I pray thee consider, that 
the sooner thou becomest legally mine, the 
greater obligation I must owe thee. I 
wonder thy father, le Val, is not returned, 
bis presence I deem necessary; 'tis a duty 
we owe to wait for his sanction. — I have 
thought of dispatching messengers to 
hasten him, in the mean time consider in 

C 5 what 
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what I may be gratified and honoured by 
obliging thee/' 

^* I have nothing to wish, my Lord, but 
a continui»nce of sentiments so favourable 
to me, and that Heaven may render me 
worthy the distinction you honour me with, 
— Yet, one request I will m^ke, and that 
is '' 

^^ What, my beloved, that I may hasten 
to execute it?*' 

^* Think mercifully of poor Bertram." 

^^ The little traitor needed not such an 
advocate as thee, when even my own heart 
rebels against me in his favour.'* 

** Nay then, — I would I could acquire 
courage. — Oh, my Lord!" 

*^ Thy voice fails — thou art ill," in- 
terrupted he, " thy comfJexion varies— 
Ihy lips are pale — and thou tremblest.** 
As he spoke he hastened to the door of 
the apartment, calling aloud,— ^^ What 

ho. 



Bo, who waits without ? — Say I request the 
presence of dame Cicely." Then re- 
turning to the almost fainting Adnee, he 
supported her in his arms. 

"Oh! my Lord/' wicj she, ''for the 
present I conjure you leave me; 1 wish 
to shew you all my heart, but my courage 
fells me.'* 

Cicely at that moment entered; and 
giving Adnee some water, she revived. 

" 'Tis all my fault, dear dame," said 
the baron, '' studying my own gratificatioa, 
J have fetigu^ her to death. I pray ye 
lead her in, and let. her repose awhile on. 
her couch ;•'— I will punish myself for this 
folly, by not seeing her till to-morrow." 

Adnee' hold out her hand,, which the 
baron pressed to his lips; and though she 
appeared to wish to detain him^ he forced 
himself frosn her presence. 

CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER L. 



Intoxicated with love, the baroa 

conversed but little with his guests during 
the evening, and at an early hour retired 
to rest. His first care in the morning was 
to enquire of Adnee's health, of which re- 
ceiving a favourable account, he joined his 
friends in renovated spirits. 

Near noon, as the baron was expressing 
liis astonishment at the absence of Fitz- 

Hugb> 
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Hugh, the knight suddenly entered. — 
"Give you good day, my friends," said 
he. «^ In faith, hereafter you may judge 
Hove you well, by the sacrifice I have 
ffiade to pay you this visit." 

The baron fixed his eyes on Fitz-^Hugh,. 
whose features, if possible, expressed more 
than their usual vivacity. His garments 
were new, and from the gaiety of their ap- 
pearance, corroborated the account of 
Jonas, that he w^as a bridegroom. 

" I know not how to bid thee welcome,** 
said de Pointz, " for strange news hath 
reached us in thy absence; report says 
thou art wedded.'*^ 

^* In faith, then for once, my Lord, it 
hath truly spoken." 

" Impossible! thou must jest; thou art 
acquainted with no woman sufficiently to 
entrust the happiness of thy life to her 
keeping/* 

"Pish, 
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'^ Pish, I love not long gourtships; all 
the stock of tenderness exhausted before 
hand, no wonder we see so little left tp 
keep affection alive afterwards. I advised 
my little varlet to take me while in the hu» 
mour, or as I was naturally volatile, the 
inclination might fly off; and she wisely 
took my counsel. You, my Lord, ar^ 
prudent; and lam not without hopes of 
having sons and daughters old enough to 
assist at the ceremony of your marriage 
before it takes place." 

" Fitz-Hugh, I cannot jest on such an 
occasion; thou knowest I value thy wel-.^ 
fare, and this hasty and private, marriage 
looks not well,^ — ^say who and what is thy 
wife, if thou art really wedded.'* 

^^ Even such a thing as would suit you^. 
my Lord." 

*^ Ridiculous!-^ Again I ask wh«t rank 
she holds in society ?'* 

"The 
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"The world calls her a woman, — I think 
ker an angel." 

"I but lose time," said the baron> 
" and yet I cannot but be interested for 
thee;— prithee be serious, of what family 
is this woman thou hast chosen?" 

" Her great paternal ancestor was a 
gardener, and her maternal great grand- 
mother was sole cook, confidant, and ca- 
terer to the king of the whole earth." 

^' At all events thou art insane, and thy 
marriage consequently not valid," said the 
baron. *^ I will talk to thee no further." 
" Her great ancestor," resumed Fitz- 
Hugh, *^ was Adam, the first of that name, 
let the Baron de Points, as he appears par-* 
lial to geneaology in a wife, go higher if 
he can; — and dame Eve gave such an ex-* 
cellent relish to his soup, that he never 
wished for any other cook." 

The 
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The baron though vexed, could not fe* 
frain a smile; while Jaques said^ — *^ At 
least favour us with her name?" 

^^ Her name," replied Fitz-Hugh, 
^^ willingly, 'tis the sweetest, softest, 
prettiest name in nature, — a name I aift 
convinced the baron will admire." * 

** Put him to the proof," said Jaques. 

" Adnee — Adnee, — I am not ashamed 
of her name." 

" Adnee!" repeated the baron, starting 
in spite of himself. 

"Aye, Adnee, n>y Lord, my own 
Adnee; who I flatter myself would not 
exchange the poor knight Fitz-Hugh, for 
the noble and wealthy Baron de Pointz« 
Why you look surprised, my Lord; surely 
you do not mean to monopolize all the 
Adnees in the world?" 

'^ Assuredly not, one will contient me; 
but prithee, as thou hast taken the cork 

from 
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thy bottle of intelligence, and the 
effervescence is evaporated, compleat 
t thou hast so wisely begun, and give 
her surname.'* 

" Fitz-Hugh," returned the knight. 
'* Marry, we know that," said dc 
ointz, ** but her former surname." 
" Surnames, my Lord, are a new 
fashion* ; and Adnee shall bear only 



mine.*' 



" At thy pleasure; but if thou art not 
ashamed of what thou hast done, why 
didst thou not bring her with thee? * 

** Because I did not choose to endanger 
mine honour, by throwing such a piece of 
temptation in your way. — Were there a 
lady indeed to bid her welcome." 

" Thou shalt not long plead that ex- 
cuse, — I am resolved to wed.'* 

"I 

* Surnames were first used among the nobility about 

the year 120Q. 
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** I rejoice to hear it, a state of singli 
Bess is not. good for roan ; — ^you kAOW Jh 
the comforts of a wedded life.** 

" Thou wilt be a better judge of tbei 
a twelvemonth hence**' 

*' I hope 80^ for then^ perhaps^ thei 
may be three voices instead oi two^ in: ttl 
matrinnonial concert. But eoQU|^ of thi 
I b»ve more nataterii^ ni^ws for thine earJ 

" I pray thee then divulge it." 

'^ I learned from the superior of the mc 
naatery, that in consequence of the coo4«K 
of the king to the bishops^, that the kin| 
d<>ia5 whic^ hath for two ye^a been und< 
an interdicUon^ will spciedily be exQQn>mc 
nicated by the pope^ for the profameoes 
lust and cruelty of the king aj^d his ac 
hereata^ can no longer be overlooked ; i 
which case, the baioftis^ already weary of ik 
tyrannous administration of John, will nc 
fell to collect their powers and inforce tt 

restoratio 
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leatoraiion of their ancient rights and 
privileges." 

If it be indeed so," replied Jaques, 

again shaH my ready arm draw the 
billing sword, for the name of John is 
kitefal to my ear." 

*^ In this case/' said de Fointx, ** my 
Wood is vrarra as your's, my life and fortune 
ibaU be ready ^~on the first call I will ga- 
Urn my dopendants^ and join those who 
cppose him." 

'^ Hewy tbe Second was a brave maa^'* 
uid Jaques, ^^ and, with the exceptioil. of 
Wbf a diive to-his passions^ deserved to 
nde; and though I loosed him not, jel, as 
iny liege lord, I should have held myself 
bound to fight * or die iu bjs defence. To 
Richard I had a doiible tie, I loved hire as 
s man, wd honoured him as a king. For 
Jbhft, ever firom infancy he has been ade^ 

ceiver; 
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ceiver; — false to \m father, a traitor tc 
brother, and a scourge to his country." 

"Well,'' said Fitz-Hugh, ''I r 
hasten back to my good dame, who rr 
me promise not to tarry; yet, with ] 
leave, I should like to pay my respect 
i/our fair Adnee before my departure.'* 

" You have my permission, if thai 
needful,'* replied the baron, '* Adne 
mistress of herself. If thy wife is sue 
I wish, her company would be welcc 
but much I doubt thy mysterious cdm 
bodes no good.'* 

Fifz-Hugh made no reply, but lea 
the hall, went, as he said, to pay his resj 
to Adnee. — His visit appeared longer i 
the baron expected, but too noble mir 
to suffer jealousy to. enter his thoujg 
after the proofs he had received of hei 
fection, he merely conjectured that I 

H 
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. 55tigli was equally fascinated with her con- 
^ irersation as himself. The interview con- 
\ eluded, the knight bid the baron and his 
■ *friends farewel, promising, however, to see 
4]iem in a day or two« 



\ CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LI. 



V/N the ensuing morning, the xiewg of j 
Fitz-Hugh, respecting the state of the 
nation, was confirnned to the baron by va- 
rious reports, and particularly by Sir Joha 
la Tours, who called early at the castle; 
though enervated with age, declared he^ 
would join the discontented barons against 

• 

King John. Jaques so decidedly con- 
curred in the opinions of the veteran, that 
he won his heart. — ^^ Methinks," said he^ 

after 



^tr a long pause, contemplating his fea- 
tures, ** I have a vague idea of your pereon, 
hot where or when I know not, but ft 
must be many, many years nnce. — ^Were 
^ou ever in this country before?" 

*^ Aye, my good Sir, but my native spot 
is far hence.— Yet, as you say, some almost 
thirty years back, I think I remember you.'* 

Aft€r the departure of the knight, the 
baron who bad seen Adnee but for a few 
' ftidment^ in the morning, requested a 
^h^firt ^udi^nte in Cicely's apartment. 

He found her already informed of the 
rumour of civil war, atid anticipating its 
A^dful effects ; though no word escaped 
^ he!" to influence his conduct. 

** My dear maid,** said he, ^^ as *tis pro- 
bable my honour may call mc to take' an 
sictive pati in this contest, 1 wo«ild lose no 
time in first !!naking you mine.— Nay, why 
that blu^, ^you know mfy hearty I iktter 

myself 
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n)j self I know yoiir's, and though in any 
otlier circumstances I would make evei^ 
concession to your delicacy, yet I wish, vfl 
case of iTiy departure, to leave a worthj^j 
niistress to my vassals." 

■ 

*^ My Lord," replied she, " Heaven fore- 
fend that the holy tios to which I wish tq 
owe the whole blessing of my life, should 
be formed in such an unauspicious mo- 
ment as that in which the flames of civil 
discord rages through the land. — If it be, 
that I must lose you, at least I will mouru 
you with virgin tears." 

De Pointz kissed her hand, — *^ The 
king is now at Nottingham," said he, *^ and 
the intention of the barons is to wait oa 
him there, and to demand, as becomes 
men who prefer peace to war, a restoratioa 
of their ancient rights and privileges; 
which when granted, if John can reconcile 
himself to the churchy all will go well/* 

^^ Heaven 
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** Heaven gift the barons with the 
power of persuasion, and the king with a 
willing heart to satisfy them," answered she, 
^^ though much I fear you will find him 
refractory/* 

'^ He must then be taught reason," re- 
plied the baron. '* But away with an un- 
grateful subject, I wish thou wouldst see 
and become acquainted with my friends, 
Jaques and Hamet ; they are both prepared 
to love and honour thee, but complain, 
that though they have been so long resident 
in the castle, thou hast ever shunned their 
presence." 

'* Not from dislike, my Lord. — I ho- 
nour both, nay, I love them ; not only as 
your friends, but for their own apparent 
worth." 

"Thou wilt then, perhaps, suffer me to 
introduce them to thee to-morrow?" 
vox- IV. D "Excuse 
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.i 



Excuse me, 'my Lord, ^for'the ptesaftf 
kereafter I shall obey you with pleaBUFe.'* 

'^ Adnee," said the >baron, ^vUha sinii% 
*^ why dost thou refuse to them wbatthea' 
grantest to Fitz-Hugh ?— Is it thatthoa 
esteem him nxxst ? ' * 

Aclnee's face and ineck were ^covered 
with blushes, and, after a moment's pauiee, 
she replied,—" Nq, my Lord ; from the 
little judgment I have of each, I hosQur 
the noble Jaques, for such 'I ^must .deem 
him, teyond all men, yourself excepted.****- 
At Hamet's feet too, methinks I lopg to 
kneel and pay my duty ; — but pardon me, 
the keen penetrating eye of the 4irA ap- 
pears to read my heart, I tremble in hifi 
presence, and conscious df my weakness 
and unworthiness shrink at the scrutiny.** 

^^ And why, my diffident but oaiidid 
love ?•— ficripuce do I hold thy mind, J^hat 
jcould Uhe world read, its every thought, I 

am 
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convinced thou hast not one to blush 



• 



" You judge too favourably," replied she 

esitatingly, and her eyes filling with tears. 

**" Is there no crioie in presumptuous 

love, which could so far overpower a heart 

tefore devoted to Heaven, to forget '* 

" I will not hear thee,** interrupted the 
baron. *^ So may Heaven prosper my soul 
hereafter, if I would yidd thy heart, to be 
master of^the world." 

At that moment Cicely, who knew not 
that the baron was in the apartment, en- 
tered, and the conversation ceased. — The 
baron, though he respected her, could for 
the time have wished her absence, and 
Adnee, though she sincerely loved her, felt 
her presence a restraint; for struggling with 
herself for courage, to open her whole heart 
*to de Puintz, the entrance of a third per- 

D2 "" eon 
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son oppressed her, and made her resolve to 
postpone what she had to communicate. 



On the baron's return to the hall, he 
found Jaques, with la Roche and Hamet, in 
close consultation. — The sound of Jaques's 
voice, as he entered, bespqke impatience, 
and that of Hamet persuasion ; while the 
\vord$ of the friar were alone intelligible.— 
" Leave all to Heaven," said he, *' which 
as it hath began, will end its work without 
your interference." 

The baron judging that their conversa* 
tion was particular, would have withdrawn, 
but all entreating his stay, he took his seat. 

On the day but one following, la Roche 
then informed him, the strangers who had 
been freed from Palestine by his liberality 
and that of the young Bertram, were to 
pay their duty at the chapel, having first 

made 
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made confession, and received absolution 
for the many years they had been estranged 
from thet church. — Adding, that the ser- 
vice would be solemn and private, as other- 
wjge the singularity of the circumstance 
might lead many, from curiosity only, to 
vi^itness the ceremony. 

** I also," said Jaques, " think it my duty 
to be among the number of the redeemed 
captives of that day, and to join my thanks 
with theirs; for sad as my heart is at times, 
I am far more happy than my most sanguine 
hopes couM presage.'* 
- " I will join you,'* said Hamet, "Christi- 
anity hath soothed the sorrows I thought 
incura'ble; and though I must ever deplore 
my Selima, yet,*' added he, with. a sigh, 
" we shall, as my first pious comforter ob- 
served, I now know, meet again." 

"You mean Bertram, I judge," said the 
baron, "and as I regard all safe with my 

D 3 good 
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good friend la Roche^ I wish td ask him^ 

Yibether himsdf or aoj of the friars -e^F bin 

« 

house, before the arrival of the liber^at'ed 

captives, were acquainted ^ith that youth-?*/ 

** 2 wasj ray Lord," replied the fdlher* 

*^ You astonish me. — rWhere kilew yoa 

. him ? — who were his parents? — wha^ is hit 

general character J" 

^^ I am not at liberty to ar^iwer qoestiOM 
which relate to matters entrusted to my 
keeping, — Yet thus far^ ray Lord^ I can 
satisfy you, without a breach ofconfideacei 
— Bertram's family is noble, and for cha«i 
racter 1 know him affectionate, grateful,. 
and pion*." 

" Our conversation is sacred, father^ 
therefore I shall speak freely , — are you as^ 
siired that he is really pious?— is he not 
rather a specious deceiver ?" 

*^ No,' on my Kfe," answered la Roche, 
^' love, pare chaete love is the greatest 

folly. 
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kXly, if it can be called sucb^ that the heart 
af Bertram ever knew.'* 

** Pure chaste love, father!*' replied the 
baron, ironic^y ;— intt fearful of saying 
ought that might injure the youth, he, on 
a nK)mentary reflection, remained silent> 
uid the conversation ceased. 
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I. . . 
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CHAPTER LII. 



Oi 



N the day appointed for the thanks- 
giving of the liberated captives, the chapel 
was prepared — wax tapers were lighted be- 
fore the altars of the saints — flowers de- 
corated^ the- walls — and the mingled vapours 
of myrrh and frankincense perfumed the 
airr. The seat formerly used by the ba- 
roness, was new covered with silk for the 
baron; and around it was placed benches 

for 
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for bis vassals and dependants. Tlie nuns 
of the convent were separated from the 
body of the chapel bj a railing; and a 
gallery was prepared for strangers, that 
they might view the ceremony without 
crowding or interrupting the solemnity. 

The baron had risen with the dawn, 
and walked to the chapel ; where on en- 
tering he discovered dame Cicely, Adnee, 
and la Roche prostrate tefore the altar of 
the Virgin y Retiring,^ at a distance he 
waited till their orisons concluded, when 
ipproaching them, he said, — " I am vexed 
L intruded on you; but indeed, my dear 
Adnee, when T am honoured by calling 
you mine, I will not^ suffer you to destroy 
your health thus. Your eyes are swollen, 
your complexion pale, and your fragile 
form bent like a willow to the earth.'* 

" My good Sir,'* answered la Roche, 
" well may it be so, — ^since midnight we 

D 5 have 
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have passed here thehours^in prayer. If 
the maid hath gross sins I know them not> 
yet have I confessed her since infancy ;— 
I pray you try if you have more inilaence 
than I to make her reveal them." 

** Father, you are disp)<eased with me," 
replied Adnee; *^ I have no sins but what 
you know,— yet have I enough, unless the 
saints plead for me, to plunge me into 
jeopardy.'* 

*' Since midnight!'* repeated de Pointz, 
" good Heaven, no wonder then at your 
faded cheek ; why, sweet maid, have you 
done this? — ^Or rather, my good dame, 
why have you permitted it?*' 

*^ ^Tyvas my own deed, my Lord; I 
wished to pray the Virgin to inspire me 
with courage, and to guide me through 
the most awful moment of my life." 

The baron who judged she alluded to a 
marriage with himself, pressed her hand. 

'' Why," 



^ Why,** said he, " wooM yoa exhaust 
your strength and spirits by this watching ? 
-*— I wished to see you at the ceremony of 
to-day, but must now insist to the con- 
trary, for it is needful you retire to rest.** 

. Adnee bowed, an.d the baron insisting^ 
en accompanying her to the castle, they 
bid la Roche farewel, and took the way 
homeward. De Pointa remarked her 
spirits were much depressed, for she sighed 
frequently and scarcely spoke; but placing 
her depression to want of rest, he left her 
at the entrance of her apartment, tenderly 
requesting that both the dame and herself 
would immediately retire. Though early, 
Jaques and Hamet were already in the 
hall; and the breakfast over, they pre- 
pared to attend at the chapel, though the 
ceremony was not to take place till thtj- 
hour of aoon. 

The^ 
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The liberated captives first attended, 
and having privately and separately con-v 
fessed and received absolution, remained 
writhin the monastery. De Pointz, sur- 
rounded by his vassals and dependants, sat 
in the seat allotted him. The priests were 
arranged round the altar, the nuns placed 
within the railing, and the mass on tlie 
point of beginning, when the baron's at- 
tention was called forth, by Fitz^Hugh's 
entering the chapel, leading a woman^ 
whom he instantly recognized for the fic- 
tious Alan, notwithstanding that decorated 
in the habit of her sex, she appeared far 
more beautiful than he could have sur^ 
mised. In any other place the baron 
would not have restrained his anger; but 
in the face of Heaven, on so solemn an 
occasion, it was impossible to shew it, he 
therefore remained silent, his eye fixed on 
the intruders. 

Fitz-Hugh, 
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Fitz-Hugh, having placed the lady^ 
\vithdrew a moment, and returned with 
a youth, whom he placed on his right hand^ 
and above him^ and in whom the baron^ 
to his still greater astonishment,^ by his 
mien^ recognised Bertram^ for his face was 
concealed by his pilgrim's hood and hat> 
which he still wore^ as also his long grey 
cloak. 

The wife of Fitz-Hugh, for such the 
baron had no doubt he now saw in the late 
fictious Alan, no longer attracted his at- 
tention ; every thought was absorbed in 
Bertram, in whose hat, he, to his yet 
greater amazement, discovered his own 
glove, which the youth had promised to 
wear when he could shew himself before 
him with honour. Even the holy service 
which had called forth his attendance, 
faded before his sight, his ear was regard- 
less of the Te Deum which echoed 

through 



62: THE PILGRIM OF 

through the vaulted roof; and at once- 
doubting, yet hoping Bertram's innocence^ 
he endeavoured to assume an appearance- 
of calmness and unconcern, which he was 
incapable of feeling. Even the liberated 
captives had entered the chapel unobserved 
by him, preceded by Jaques to the foot of 
the altar, where they all kneeled; as did 
also Hamet, who was led by la Roche. 

Bertram's head was sunk on his bosom, 
he appeared to pray fervently ; and in the 
hymn which closed the solemnity, the 
baron discovered his melodious notes min- 
gling in the concert, sweet as those 6f 
Adnee, and raised with pious rapture on 
the blissful occasion. 

The baron longed for the ceremony to 
end, his heart in spite of himself was with 
Bertram; though respecting him he was 
still racked with uncertainty. The proof 
of his innocence, which he had promised 

to 



wear, wafs mdeed m \m hat.— Fitz-Hugh^ 
k WB9 plain^ espoused his cause; nay^ 
viiDiiM he wed a wanton, and encourage 
her paramour? — that was impossible! yet 
Fitz-Hogh was volatile, he might be de- 
ceived, and intoxicated by tove, yield to 
fllfgf- delusion of the moment. 

Considefing thus, as the hymn closed, 
the baron observed Bertram rise; and re- 
ceivir^ the hand of the fictions Alan from 
Fitz-Hugh, he bowed as he passed before 
the altar, and with her left the chape). 

Though disappointed by the retreat of 
Bertram, the baron had no doubt that he 
would repair to the castte ; and leaving his 
seat, and addressing the strangers from 
Palestine, he prayed them all to favour 
him with their company at Latimer, where 
he should be gratified to entCFtain them. 
All bowed and accepted the invitation; 
and Jaques and Hamet joining him, they 

left 
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left the chapel. At the door they met 
Fitz-Hugh^ who bid them good day, to 
which though Jaques and Hamet replied^ 
the baron made no answer. 

The knight, however, was not to be re- 
pulsed, but particularly addressing de 
Pointz, he said, — '* My Lord, I cannot 
bear your coolness; had Heaven given yoii 
a brother, he would not have loved you 
better tharv I have done* I feel for youj 
doubts and uneasiness, and nothing but 
the most binding oaths could prevent me 
from revealing what I know; yet be as- 
sured all will end to your wishes." 

The baron ^ who truly loved Fitz-Hugh> 
though he was much oftended at his late 
mysterious conduct, was at once moved 
and astonished by this address. — ** If,*' 
replied he, " you are really my friend,, 
why have you entered into engagements to 
conceal that which may be needful to my 

honour 
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honour to be informed of ? — I know you 
will say Bertram is innocent ; but beware^ 
Fitz-Hugh, that you are not yourself de- 
ceived, for intoxicated with the beauty of 
the wanton you have unhappily made your 
wife, she doubtless can beguile your easy 
faith at pleasure, till she undoes you^ as 
die has done Bertram.'* 

^* By my soul, my wife is virtuous, and 
before two days pass you shall know your 
errors or I will leave the kingdom, add 
repair with' her to Nofmandy. This reso- 
lution I have formed a week past; Ber« 
•tram knows it, and will not put me to that 
disagreeable alternative." 

" Shall we nbt see liim at the castle >'^ 

"Not to-day, I fear, my Lord; yet 

shall: you know who. he is, and his reasons 

for the semblance of mystery he hath as* 

sumed^-r-I have his word for the disclosure/* 

"He 



^ He will do well to thnow. off cDnce&f^ 
ment/' ^said Jaquesy widi markedi sev«mly^ 
'^ it befits not his^ own honour^ nor his- fb* 
tore prospects in Hfe.'^ 

Fitz-Hugh fixed his eyes- on Jaque^, but 
ttiade no reply. 

Tba$ diseooiising^tlK^ reached^ thcK^astle^ 
but the baron y before he entered the bd^ 
fepaiced^ to the apartment of Adnee^ where 
ke found only an ancient fema^ doitiestie^ 
who kvfermed him' that both the 4toi6 add^ 
h%r daagtrter were> as she hoped; i^eti^ed to: 
cest. Commanding thenv not to- be'^e* 
turbe^ he jmned his friendd, and the dmfler 
being served, he exerted, himsetC' to> mA» 
the: Gberated captives, who were entier--. 
iained ajb bis own. board^. forget tha sorrow' 
they bad encountered. Each rebtedi the 
means by which ha had' fallen into- shivery^ 
and his sui>9equent misfortunes;- an- example 
that both tlie baron and Fitz-Hugh fel^ 

astonished 



ftstonislied that Jaqu'es did not follow. — Thd^ 
pfDiti46e pesp^ting Bertram filled all the 
Bar6i>*^ thoughts, — every orye that entered 
the hfitt, h^ Ififrned hastily rotind, eipccting 
the explanation^ but night came on without 
k» mW^y ikikl tfh^' strffiVg€*» retired. 

B^6d^dd tofc fflastcr hfeh fedings* on tli^* 
iU^€«i be-fdf^i*^ to^ tncAfbd B^rtran^, but 
bt0 dsiitdui^t to* PitzuHttgK* wanted its Qsual 
warn^th. At length the hour fbr all to 
'rtfifi^ to theJf cfftambert^ awiv^*, wliea 
J^fues Md Hidmef b4<P tl^ (aron good 
ePCM, atfd^ Onigoify; «! the GMimand 6f hui. 
WMti^f^ hdvit^g fakerr th^t of the 
strangers, ta S6i' ehe» >*elf lodjjed, Fite-* 
H«gl* stfkP, — '^ Gfeod' Dight, mfLord, I 
itttwdcfd d« yon to day, without imfitation, 
td dhmer, I muaf! da t&e ^ine to-night fet^ 
ft lodging.** »^ 

•' 'jH«e has been, Fitz-Hugh,"* replied 
de PointZj^ *^ that art invitation was unne- 
cessary.. 
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cessary. I regarded thee as mjsdlf^ and caia-> 
not even yet forget the attachment; though 
I condemn^ I pity thee. Thoa art weU 
come, but I pray thee let me . not see thy 
wife." 

*^ You shall not, my Lord, till you your-r 
self desire it. — My wife is engaged to-night, 
though I reluctantly span^ her;— she doth 
not sleep, but watches with the almost difl^ 
tracted Bertram/' 

"With Bertram!'* replied the baroo, 
^^ fool that thou art, to encourage so dis«> 
graceful an acquaintance; thou art dupe4 
by their hypocrisy.— For tWne own honour 
this marriage must be annulled.'* 
^ " Never, my Lord.— Methinks yOu 
should have learned, in the long course of 
our friendship, to know me better, than to 
suppose me a tame pander, or the doating 
husband' of- a jilt. Fie, fie, I would not 
disgrace you by such suspicions.*' 

"If 
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If I wrong thee *lis thine own fault,—' 
good night." 

*^ Good night, my Lord." — So saying, 
Fitz-Hugh left him, and the baron, after 
sitting some time busied in thought, called 
for a taper to light him to his chamber. 
Jonas was alone in the outward hall, and 
proud to be employed, immediately at- 
tended to await his pleasure. 

" What dost thou here,'* said de Pointz, 
jeeringly, *^ thou bird of ill-omen, have I 
not forbidden thee to appear before me?'* 

^*Aye, my gracious Lord; but your 
greatness forgives me, or you would not 
condescend to smile on your servant." 

'* Should I have done so; remember, that 
to retain my good will, thou must leave off 
thy hateful prying disposition, otherwise I 
forsake thee for ever." 

^^ Good my Lord, I will take my oath 
before the altar, — ruay, I will be bound to 

suffer 
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•differ deiath, if.!e\^r I ,nie4^ Wilb -any 
one's concerns but my own;-^^ii^:fpriJ9$ 
pilgrim Bertrarn -r-- — '* 

*^ When thou speakest of jthat youih,^ 
interruf^ed the barpn, angrily, ^* remember 
to do it with the {respect which b(S&ts mj 
friend and thy rpaster.'* 

^^ I will, my Lord, most bombly, for 
Heaven knows lie is born to honour; Uie' 
saints smiled on his birth, or. such .a no*- 
bleman as your gnt^al^^eas, and the Knight 
Fitz-Hugh would not love him U)u^.-rrl 
.bowed lowly to him to day, but I judge. he 
saw me not, for his face was covered witk 
his hood; yet I am convinced it was him- 
self." 

^^ Was't thou at chapel this morn ?'* 

" No, my Lord, Gregory ordered me to 
brush your hose, and to carry them to your 
,cha^)ber ; hut as I crossed the gallery, I 
,sa w the .pilgripa p^ssj supported oa oue .^icte 

by 
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I %y ihe«»ble knight, and go- the othier by 
•a yoiHig and beautiful lady, and, as I 
jiadged, the ^knight*8 bride/' 

"Begone," replied the baron, impati^ 
'ently, " everlasting pryer/* 

'' My Lord " 

*^3egone," said the baron, '^ I need thee 
Tiot.-*-Dost thou not hear me?" 

Jonas alarmed at the peremptory manner 
of the baron, immediately obeyed, and de 
Pouritz again alone, Bertram employed aU 
his »thoughts.-— " In my castle privately,'^ 
S2ud he, " impossible!— 'tis a deception 
that Fitz-Hugh would never commit. — He 
would not dare bring his wanton wife into 
my dwelling, however he might presume on 
my partiality for Bertram/' 

As he reflected on the subject, Gregory 
entered, — "I await your commands, my 
lord,'' said' he, ^^ would you please I should 
hear the taper to your chamber ?" 

"Not 
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*^ Not yet. — Hie thee first to the dami 
Cicely's apartment, and, if she be not re- ^ 
tired to rest, request her to admit me for. 
an half hour, as I wish to speak to her on ^ 
business of import.*' ; 

Gregory obeyed, and speedily returned^ 
saying the dame awaited his orders; or, if 
it so pleased him, would attend in the hall. 

" Not so," answered the baron, ^^ thou 
mayest retire, Gregory, I will light' myself 
to my chamber;** so speaking he dismissed 
bis vassal, and repaired to the apartments cf 
the dame. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LIIL 



JL/E POINTZ found Adnee and Cicely 
in apparent dejection, and after some ca- 
sual discourse the latter rising, said,— 
*^ My Lord, with your permission, I will 
retire awhile; — ^your presence to-night was 
unexpected but welcome, as father la 

Roche has this dear maid's promise ** 

*^ He has,'* interrupted Adnee, " and I 
will not forfeit it ; my all depends on the 
hazard^ yet I must perforce obey." 
TOL. iv. E As 
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As she spoke Cicely left the chamber, 
when the baron said, — " On my life, I 
shall talk to la Roche re'specting both thee 
and the darner;! am roavinoed there are 
ipainful tasks enjoined to both. — I love to 
see thee pious, my sweet maid, but not a 
slave to priestcraft.'* * 

*^ La Roche loves. jne -as a daughter, my 
Lord; — he wishes to see me act well." 

^^ And thou dost act well," replied he, 
^ Ma Roche hath forgotten the time whea- 
he was young. But tWHik iK>t'i^4iira, I 
wish to coil verse a few moments M4th fhcte ; 

• * 

ftjT (hy sweet voice will harHttonye friy 
spirits, which are not quite in onteori to- 
rirght."' ^ 

*^ I grievttohear it, and Nvould I pc«- 
sessed the power you so fiattetitjgFy 2X^ 
trrbtrte to me.'* :^ * . 

*^1 do ttdt Matter, Adhee,'^ ^satd he, «! 
account the^cw mcrmenti I pkss^tt'kfh Hwe 
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«s the happiest of my life ; therefore, thou 
ought in pity to shorten my probation, that 
such long^ absences may be done away. — I 
wish to see thee every hour, and to produce 
thee to my friends as the brightest gem I 
possess." 

Adnee sighed. 

** Nay I wiH not suffer this depression,** 
continued he, *^ and to change the isubject 
— r-I have spoken to thee of Bertram, he 
was at the service this morn, the promised 
pledge of honour in his hat ;-— yet have I 
not received an explanation respecting 
him.'* 

*^ Do you wish it, my Lord ?'•* 

*^ Most sincerely. — So truly do I love 
him, that I would give ought but thee 
and mine honour to find him a$ I once 
thought.*' 

*^ For a first offence I pray you judge 
him not too hardily.*' 

1E.2 '' I 
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^^ I cannot say it was his first c^ence, for 
he once, in Palestine, made me sincerely 
angry, by speaking, as I thought, coldly of 
Christabelle de Mowbray, whose ma- 
nuscript he had perused ; and which thou 
hast doubtless read, and, I am sure^ will 
allow is written to touch the heart.'* 

" I shed many tears over it, my Lord, 
but mine were interested tears; — - the 
chronicles gave a very inadequate descripr 
tion of the feelings of the writer." 

^^ I have often wished to be informed of 
every mipute particular respecting her, but 
that I feared to awaken anew the grief of 
her friends. Hereafter, if thy spirits can 
bear to make the recital, thou wilt oblige 
me. 

" Think you, my Lord, you could have 
loved her?" 

" In faith I judge so, had I never seen 
thee," replied the baron; "for the world 

says 
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says she was fair^ and of her understanding 
there can be no doubt/* 

** You speak partially, my Lord ; but if 
you will give me your attention, I will en* 
deavour to satisfy you of what you are 
unacquainted with, and much do I hope 
you may not alter your opinion respecting 
her."- 

The baron felt somewhat like displeasure 
with Adnee; — he had thought her above 
the meanness of envy, but before he could 
reply, she added, — " My Lord, far above 
my deserts, though I will not say above my 
wishes, you have deigned to honour me 
with your love. — ^I regard this as the most 
awful hour of my life, and, resolved to 
conquer a weakness which has hitherto 
plunged me in difficulties, to disclose the 
secret which has so long hung over me ; a 
secret which must dye the cheek of mo- 
desty with blushes.-^Yet it must be so, 

£ 3 for 
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for father la Rodhe ^ill suffer no longer 
delay ; and the Ktiight Fitz-Hugh, fof ♦ 
gelfut of his usual levity, joins hi& most 
earnest eiii treaties." 

The baroii alarmed at the energy of h^r 
manner,, for the first time thought the se*- 
cret she had to disclose of consequenee. 
*' Fitz-Hiigh!" repeated he, *^ what iH 
Fitz-Hugh to thee? — Thou cdnst hot 
have dedeiv^ed me, Adneel— L toqjUre 
thee be candid^ ,wf soul ib on tlie rack df 
impatience/' 

^* First then, itiy Lord, ^emember np 
vo\ve bind you; mine are sacred, add I 
must eithet be the honoured wife of Philip 
de Pointz, or espoused* f a yet bdttar 
and grfeater husband, — I fnean Heaven.'* 

For a moment her emotion choaked her 

: voice. De Pointz, scarcely itiaster of 

himself, caught her to his bdsbm; but 

withdrawing hers)^lf, shb ciontinued^ <->^ 

"My 
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^* My story is complicate ; and first 'tis 
necessary that I should relate some par- 
ticulars which preceded^ and likewise fol- 
lowed the death of your much honoured 
mother/' 

" My beloved," interrupted the baron, 
*^ interjesting^as that subject may be here- 
after, now <AoM empioyest all my thoughts.'* 

^* Yetj my Lord, to elucidate the mys- 
tery I must b^a as I say. Days, weeks, 
)t^^ i^aonths ainOe did i resplve to disclose 
jrfj:5 . but. mji icourage failtd, aad my heai^t 
i»ur>k to confess inyaelf n deceiver,** 
J Dp Fointz started,-r-*^ Impossible!" cried 
he» ^' ihoii hast watched, at St. Mary's till 
.thy unagJmatiQn is fevered; I pray thee, 
my love, let me call thy roother> tbattlwa 
*jQ!*»t^frrtileAor.est.;*= • ..!:•• 

.*^- Not so, my Lord, take my hand^ no 
iever beguile&iixy.brain.-«*^My -heart is coif}. 



Am 
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but determined; and the Virgin supjport 
roe through the trial/' 

The baron kissed her offered hand; 
which drawing from him, she continued^ — 
" Yes, my Lord, I am a deceiver, a gross 
deceiver. — Bertram is a deceiver — and yet 
roore truly, Christabelle de Mowbray is a 
deceiver!*' 

Convinced that her senses were de- 
ranged, the baron made an effort to rise to 
call assistance; but detaining him^ she said, 
— *' My Lord, I pray you think roe not 
mad, you will render roe incapable of what 
I have to execute. Sit, I entreat you^ and 
suffer me to proceed without interruption.'* 

In silent wonder the baron took his seat^ 
and she continued. 

"I need not tell you, roy Lord, that it 
was one of the baroness's roost ardent 
wishes to have made Christabelle de Mow- 
.bray your wife. With the tenderness of 

a 
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a parent she excused every omission you 
were guilty of; and placed it to^ as I 
should judge^ its true source, the commands 
of your father. By the care of the Baron 
Falconberg, and the wealth of Mary la 
Pole, the estates of Mowbray were cleared ; 
yet she thought them not sufficient for her 
adopted child, but with generous cruelty^ 
added the noble domain of Latimer by her 
last testament. Her verbal commands, 
or rather requests, were many; among 
them, that Christabelle should regard 
la Roche as a parent, he truly loving her 
as such. — ^That should Philip de Pointz 
hereafter offer the orphan his heart, she 
should not without mature consideration 
refuse him. — And lastly, she requested, 
that a censer of pure gold, and curiously 
Wfpoght, should bepresenied to the blessed 
patron of St. John's chapel, as a memorial, 
to pray for the soul of Robert de Mowbray; 

E b which 
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wWdh ' gift was to be presenfed ' witlioitt 
Wit name of the doilor, ^nd the messenger 
ito be selected by la Roche." 

The rbcoUectton of the censer presented 
4)y iiertram^ immediately struck th^ hattMf 
aind fii-l^ed him with astoiiishment. He in- 
most thought himself beguiled by ^Ucli«- 
,CTlaft{ bat finding Ihe nfiaid paiised, he 
said^wi.'^ Though I am grieved to eXhaUat 
.you thus, yet I candidly confess my eveiy 
faculty is ^absorbed in wonder. I pfay ytm 
ihatir the gift been s^nt ?" 
•; ■''^Ayey my Lord, by the last crusader^. 
Berttfam bore it; and all praise be te the 
-VirgiViy Whose holy spirit directed the deed. 
Philrp de Pointz shared in the offering*'* 

*^ I -surely dream !^How knowest thou 
that?'' 

" Patiience, my gf^iofds Lotdj, an4 Jfou 
shall hear all;<^decek is at im end^ let 
what will be^l. At the. altar y6ur swiMie 

to 
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4o: Uyve Bntamr^l'.ftmf*^ ^Mget .iwt 
tfaeoath/! 

^ Nfsverr' said the baim. '' His o«n 
docoptioD (ibr frora what I hear them 
doubtless kaonrtst more) farced oie to 
throw him Itchd ne, tfaoogh m j iKBit Ued 
JboiMketiie effort.'* 

.«< I do indeed know all that passed in 
Sialestine^ but to Tesuine my narrative.—- 
At the death of the baroness-^-oh, the 
remembrance ' will ever xack my heart 1 — 
jbereft of alt^ the -unhappy Christabdle gate 
iray'lD.the! Kiost wild and sinful despair; 
-iprhich ; IS. her. . strength fiiiled, sdiik iifta ji 
trndancholy} wMdh. admilted ' of: no allevn- 
•ation, \EafA in the > tfaoughl of deTdtin^ her 
-days: to Heaven. « Ija iRi>che^ bnd her 
friends) teembkd for her sentes^^;and much 
4igain8t itbeir.jbetter judgmenit, i yi^ed to 
<€laprice9^' "Which- they w^im fearfol t0 4eon^ 
•«radic«> 4etft - her; peam» ^ slpioidd 1^ entirely 

lost. 
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loflt. 'Amongst all/ nothing distressed her 
more than the bequest of the domain of 
Xatimer^ and that she should appear before 
the baron^ at once as the usurper' of his 
itghty> and the woman whom the baroness 
would have forced on his^ acceptance/' 

"By my soul," interrupted the baron, 
f^ she wronged me ; 1 was. gratified by my 
mother's generosity, and . wrote to her to 
that purport." 

^* I know it, my Lord ; ■ but that letter 
at once determined her.^-*She insisted on 
being permitted to enter on her noviciate 
at "St. Mary's; but la Roche peremptorily 
refiised, until she should attain the age of 
tWenty-five» The news of your speedy ar- 
j-ival, the- refusah of la Roche, the de- 
clining state of her healthy ail conspired to 
overwhelm ^ her^ and a fever oflbe moat 
dangerotis nature ensued ; ' previous to 
which. ^.i.hatfi/ however^: wfrittea a testae 

merit. 
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ment, in which she arranged all her worldly 
affiiirs to her wishes. 

^' In this -state, lingering on the verge 
of life, she dreaded more than death itself 
the mght of Philip de Points; and la 
Roche^ who considered her recovery im- 
possible^ at length gave a reluctant con- 
sent that she should be removed into the 
convent. Contrary to expectation, she 
after some, days appeared better; but it 
was clearly visible, that yielding to her 
desires had alone produced the change. 

** A relapse - of ^ fever succeeded tliis 
respite;, and in a paroxysm of which, Chris* 
tabdle lay without any appearance of life 

For more than three hours, . during which 
the news of her d6ath was carried to the 
castle^ and from ijtbence spread abroad. 
She,: however, awoke as it were froQi this 
tnuDiMtQry de^th with collated. reasoriian^ 
gathering from the nuns what bad passed^ 

she 
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fhd conftifell ; In Rodiey -u ih^ -yahieAim 
soul's peace, not to contradiet :tbe itiMt 
4hat hflft gone £c»fth» hot as^^ :ifra9 ia 
Meaiitjri ddad t6 the wDiM, 4i6 let her frdtt 
rthait moment be consideted. 6o:;:'c8« ^ 
^i^Hild leave httr, mind freep and th^; ftaiOft 
^vodd ^e^ay has rights arid bear : h^ goo4 
vnll for ilm proof $>he :had givea of to 
'W'ish to do him jufidce/*. ; ' > /. > 

*C Good Heaven ! thy accounts • distrusts 
i»e/' said the baron. ^ *' rHow'tsouki die 
form Boch an ut^ust qDtnioD of nse ^-->T*fiitt 

# 

i pray you, sweet Adnee, proceed.** 

^^ Xa Hoche^ who considered her recsn 
very as imposm.blie/ finst consuhed with.ihe 
JVbbess tdf St. «Mary\ ^and the superior, itf 
4^ 'monastery ^p(4k) at length gave conaeilt 
40 iKsi^'desipes.^-^he, however, wss u6t «^ 
^isfied wltbomt hie oath, ^nd tbus her detfdi 
^mainedi xxk^bmiiAmi, Mfhile dn fe«Ht)r 
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^ <lafly.y tbough by Very «Iow degree^ 
gained strength." 

• ^^ Wbea did ^ttt die then ?*' exctaittied 
.tbebaton^ ^^thy secrets are indeed won*- 
derful, and I no longer am Astonished they 
treig^sed feeavy on thy mind/' 

^^ Patience, my Xord, ss methodically as 
ItiBan, I will relafte all.-^^hristabelte some- 
what recovered, la Roche, though with 
gentleness, requestied her to absolve him 
fnxn the oath he had taken, but she pe^- 
icm}^torily refilled; and though the abbess 
md tlie superior of the fathers joined in 
the demand, she 'persevered, and they in 
aonsequence- were obliged to submit in si- 
lence^ Le Val, dame Cioely , and her daugh»- 
ter," continued she, Wuehing deeply and 
Uimiffg aside, ^^ were dfe>^ted to Chri^ta- 
b€ifie, citid f^adily 5^i6)d€[d: td her wJshes, 
paitiMiliai^ty^s ieh^y ju^ed that humouring 
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her caprices was the only means to save her ' 
life." 

•^ Sweet Adnee why that blush ?-^ef se- 
crets were so sacred, that I honour thee for 
keeping them/' said the baron. 

" Thus was she situated, when you, my 
Lord, first came to Latimer " 

The baron started from his seat, — *' Gra- 
cious Heaven," exclaimed he, *^ when I 
first came to Latimer! — Noble, generous 
girl! — ^and I not suffered to see her, to un- 
deceive her, to shew her how much I res- 
piected her! — All but this I could have 
pardoned." 

- The baron*s head sunk on his bosoro^ 
and he resumed his place in silence, and 
Adnee continued:-— 

^ However Christabdle had dreaded to' 
. meet the baron, yet, now safe from being 
known, shq ardently wished tpfie^bifn.-— 
On every side she heard his praises, la 

Roche 
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[ocbe spoke of him in raptures; — the coa* 
em he had expressed for her death, his 
^pect for his mother, all dwelt od her 
md, and gave a new turn to her thoughts, 
tt she refused, as firmly as before, to 
iffer it to be disclosed, that the report of 
IT death was false. Her chronicles, in 
e haste to leave the castle, hadj without 
sign, been left behind; but dame Cicely, 
10 ardently longed to interest you in her 
/our, placed them where she had no 
ubt they would meet your eyes, and, for 
at purpose, left the key in the amber 
btnet. The plan succeeded to her 
shes, and how shall I describe my joy 

len she informed me • Pardon 

% my Lord, — Christabelle, however grate- 
I, could not destroy an illusion so flat* 
ring to her, as to break at. once on your 
rourable opinion, by confessing that she 
d \ised deception in the report .of her 

death. 
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death. Yoq visfted i the .cbnrentj^^-^thera 
my Lord^> she saw you> when you atteodeti 
8 public masft for. the souls ofiyoun parents) 
and afterwards^ as; you thooght unseen loj 
mortal ^e, she saw you hi pious privacyj 
kneeii on your sainted niottter's tomb^ and 
pfT^r a yet more ^ceptsibie prayer,, that df 
B virtuoui son for an exemplary parent**^ 
Nay, iny Lbrd^ in^errupti me not,, give ma 
jQiJV heotnn^; ftom that hoori^^im^' I av6w 
^i afciid maidenly ittodesty; nbt phfvQnt ito 
aonhesiox^^ Ghriatabello de* Mowbray : Icmkl 
yoiiv" ; . ; ; . : . 

, y Loved me ! '* repeated the baron^ f^im* 
possible Adnee! yet I love tkee too well to 
/think thou^ canst jest: oh sucfaiasabject^V. ' 
'^ For frooi di^uading bfer-a^ctiop/' tt^ 
aumed she, ^^ la Roche expressed daiii^acttoil! 
-at the e^nt,' when ^she could ki^' Jdttga 
usoncealit; for ho^, my LoFd^^94:tiat^li 
be doae^ when after having seki ^<n^d^i 
. V and 
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«nd dftily bea^d of your virttiesi she was in* 

formed of your intended departure fdr 

Palestine i — ^The fate of her father, in that 

hateful country, appeared tp her wounded 

fancy to be prcfparing for yoii, and rest 

agbih forsdok her. La R^che argued dnd 

toothed hef by turns, and nothing less than 

his oath and her persevering obstinacy could 

have prevented your, btfing. informed of alU 

The good faiher dealared, be thought your 

inteoded voyage Chd inspiration of Heaven^ 

ifeybii had> in your.. sleep, deceived a pet 

•cuiiar warning to that purpose. In shorty 

my Lord, to the gri^ Of all your vassals, 

yoQ lift the oastle, and Christabelk again 

^ok h^te iet-state of despondency .-^Afraid 

to avow her ^ishefe, she concealed them in 

Jifr own bosom, till preying on her health, 

la Roche, as her friend and confessor, dis-> 

i^ovcred the secret. By gentleness he 

•kartied the extent of her foUyt and shame 

to 
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to say, that the baron had stolen her 
thoughts from Heaven^ and that her most 
ardent wish was to accompany his escort' ] 
into Palestine. Two of the aged priesb: r 
had been appointed to take charge of thi' - 
golden censer^ and to attend the knigfati 
and pilgrims^ Ah, my Lord, you wiK: 
blush for the unhappy girl, when I inforoi 
you, that persuasionSj tears, and all wert 
useless ; beguiled by an aSTection which api- 
peared interwoven with her existence, she 
forgot her rank,^ her honour^ and maidenly . 
modesty, and assuming a male habit joined 
the crusaders in France." 

Oh, Adnee,'* interrupted the baran^ 

for pity say if she still lives? — It moat 
be the study of our lives to make her 
happy, for never can my heart know peace 
unless she be so/' 

" Again, my Lord, I pray your patience/* 
replied sbe^ /^ the fethers^ though perforce 

they 
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they yielded to her inclination, were csreful 
of her safety ; the two priests who were ap- 
pmnted to bear the censer, were to super- 
intend her conduct without pleading ac- 
qountance.— -She bore with her, recom- 
nendations to the priests of St. John*s, to 
nrhom she disclosed her sex. — I tremble 
. now, my Lord, to proceed ; — the trusty 
* John le Val attended her, disguised as her 
relation, and a mafd, timid as a fawn, and 
pure as the mountain snow, assumed the 
same habit as herself to hear her company, 
and who is now the wife of Fitz-Hugh." 

The baron for some moments was unable 
to reply, at length he exclaimed, — *' Is it 
poflBible, that in the beloved Bertram I saw 
Christabelle de Mowbray ? — Beguiled that 
I was, yet a thousand circumstances tend 
to give probability to the assertion.— >The 
<ldicacy of person, the uncommon beauty 
of features^ the trembling timidity which at 

times 
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times rould' not be concealed, the SarapM 
tromplexion which she doubtless inhemM 
from Hamet, — But I pray you, swae| 
muid, continue, my curiosity defeats 
itself." -tiy 

** You have truly judged, my Lord. Id 
Bertram you saw Christabelle de Mowbray^ 
who first caught your attention in crossing 
the desert, where she purchased her cbro- 
nicles frorh Jonas. Judge how much Ad 
/Was gratified to hear your concern for tki 
loss, and resolvingto attract your attention^ 
she suppressed her feelings and assumed i 
character which she trembled to support.— 
Judge her. satisfaction on your assisting to 
present the censer, which the priests had 
yielded to her, as having the nearest right 
—Judge her rapture on receiving' your vow 
at the altar, — and yet more, judge how 
powerful her affection must be, when it 
could prompt her to forget the weakness (^ 

bar 



u 
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ner sex, and piiinge a prmard in the xiU 
*s side who attempted vour iite.*' 
Recal hot my obligations to my me* 
Mry ;-^woald to HeaFeo that notoi/ty the 
snrrender of the domaiu of Lati:ner, but of 
my whole wealth, could repay th.m ! — But 
I pray proceed." 

^^ In Palestine, my Lord, she lived in 
pe^et-Qal fear of diticovery, aiKl when 
Gbmet joined the Qiri&tians, and dakned 
kbeir protection, judge what die endured, 
Qot to acknowledge herself l»s niece." 

^* Hewen inspired," aaid the baron, 
^^ jhe&TBt directed his thoughts to Christi* 
it^ityi— unkjoowa he loved her, as we in- 

ieed all did." 

^* On her arrival in England, the fears of 
aer.£einale friend discovered her sex. to the 
Knight Fitz-Hugh, who, after the .first 
Kurp^ae and leivtty. of 'the moment^ nobly 
iad disinterestedly came forward to offer 

them 
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them bis protection ; but overbearing a dis* 
course which be judged meant to beguile 
either himself or you, or perhaps both, he 
forgot bis purpose, and threatened to reveal 
the purport to you* Though he was ia 
reality deceived, and afterwards acknow* 
ledged it, yet however his violence at the 
moment overcame us; and obtaining his 
oath of secrecy, / revealed all. His sur- 
prise surpassed description, he swore to 
devote himself to promote the happiness 
of the baron and Christabelle ; and in re- 
turn, pledged his faith to her companion, 
whom he hath since wedded. You now 
know all, my Lord; except, that I had for- 
gotten to inform you, that the complexion 
of Christabelle, like her habit, was as- 
sumed, and that by nature she is fair as 
myself.*' 

Adnee turned aside ; the baron made no 
reply^ but appeared lost in thought^ until 

she 
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sbc resomed,— *^ And now, my Lord^ how 
shall I soften your adger, how procure the 
pardon of John le Val, of dame Cicely, 
and the wife of Fitz-Hugh, for their share 
in the deception ? '* 

^' I pardon all but thee," answei^ tlie 
baron^ after a long pause, during which 
Adnee with difficulty sustained his ardent 
gaze. ^^ But thee how can I pardon, for 
thou hast greatly wronged me, thou hast 
thought me unjust, ungenerous, tyrannical, 
and barbarous ?** 

^* Oh, my Lord, I cannot bear your 
displeasure V 

" Nay, interrupt me not, I take shame 
to myself for having been thus long de- 
ceived; but thou shalt make the expiation* 
Whisper to the ear of Christabelle, for 
doubtless thou knowest where to find her, 
that the heart of de Pointz is her's for. 
ever, nor time nor chance caii alter my 
VOL. IV. F love; 
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love; my, % dear to me m all thM dp« 
pertains to her^ that I couid dlmost grieves 
to give up her Saracen cbmplexion. Nayi 
Adnee^ my love, why dost thoti treinble 
and turn pale?*' said be, kissing her hand. 
•* I will keep my faith to thee, and yet, 
if the'fair Christabeli^ consents, frfedge'fo 
her my everlasting truth, '* 

*' Oh, my Lo^df* replied she, castkig 
down h«r ey^s, ^M see all my ddplieity fe 
discotet^d, arid '^tt hot ' nttet the e)«e c^ 
one I have so grossly deceived. On yoor 
lips hattjg my fite^ whatever it may be, I 
shall confess its justice, for how ^an you 
pia<:^ faith ih such a dissembler, such a 
Ptx)teus, one that hath broken through sSi 
tho^ bounds that should restr^ ber*-6dx^ 
and dared " 

'^'B^^ed Christabelle, Bertram, Adn«e, 
or what iiatoie thou wilt, what pains ' thiMi' 
bast taken to- gun a heatt that was thkija 

ftein 
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from the l6rst moment I saw thee-— nay^ 

that was thine from the perusal of thy 

Oironicles. How I detest myself for 

bdng so stupid ; a thousand circumstances 

ODght to have discovered thee to me^ yet> 

hoU that I was^ I even did not suspect thee 

till nearly the conclusion of thy narrative. 

Thy astonishing resemblance to Bertram 

Struck me even at our first meeting ; but 

how could I expect to meet him here?-^ 

Thy voice also penetrated my heart ; but 

^weet as I thought that of Bertram^ I fan- 

ided thine still more melodious/' 

♦* Indeed* my Lord^ ail were innocent 
idecetvers but myself; and if you pardon 
oae^ they must stand excused/' 

'* Tliey are already so. I blush to think 

1m)W unworthily I have treated - the wife of 

Fitz-Hugh> and will make every expiation 

in my power. She is, I judge, the true 

Adnee^ and the daughter of le Val." 

F2 ^^Even 
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, " Eyen so, ipy Lord. Neither Cicely 
nor 1^ Val, will dare to see yon; the first 
declares you can nevpr pardon her, and the 
.second remembers your anger .againsf 
Maynard." 

-'^ In truth, and so do I ; but the fault 
was all thine. ; Say, my sweet Bertram^ for 
such I will often name thee in pure spite, 
what can'st thm offer to obtain my 
.forgiveness?" .•..■. 

"The duty of my whole life, my Lor^, 
if you deign to grant it. — Christabelle de 
Mowbray will be the honoured wife, of 
Philip de Pointz — Bertram will be his true 
friend and companion, the sharer .of hi^ 
dangers and his pleasures— and Adnee will 
never forget the obligation which she owes 
him, for raising her to be. mistress of |;its 
heart, and partner of his honours.'* 

"Fascinating, bewitching maid ! though 
I long to share my happiness with my 

friends, 



I 
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friends, yet I cannot now spare time,— 

Hamet will be "wild with joy at this news.*^ 

^^ You know not, my Lord, nor have I 

words to describe what it has cost mie tcf 

conceal myself from him, particularly when 

he expressed such kind intentions to my 

mother and myself. — But the night is far 

spent, and within the further chambers I 

have companions.** ^ 

^Mndeedl then thou shalt in:troduce 
me to them, for I cannot yet leave thee ; 
an hour more of my company is one of 
the first penances I enjoin thee.** 

** 1 submit. My heart is relieved of ia 
weight that pressed it almost to death; 
last night I'pass^d in entreating strength 
16 bear 'me through this awful trial, and 
thanks be to the Virgin, it hath been 
granted. The kind Knight Fitz-Hngh 
has spared ; the gentle Adnee to me, for 
which I owe him great thanks.*' 

F 3 " Now 
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^^ Now I remember^"' replied the barei>^ 
** that be said his Adnee wa& engaj^ to 
pa9»4he night ia comforting Bertram. I 
fimy thee entreat her pardon for me.** 

^* I m\\, my Lord/^ said ChristabeUe^r— 
^^ But I have yet much to inform you^ofi* 
for I wish DOW to declare all^ tliat hereafter 
i may e&deavoor to forget the ungratefel 
subject. I have already told youy that my 
father's domiains have long been free> they 
bad also from my minority accumulated^ 
and your beloved mother^s care had laid by 
some large sums^ but of /^hese I spent con* 
^derably in Palestine. The humble dreai 
J assumed, I considered aa less likely ta 
attract noticie; and my compl^son smA 
hiur dyed by a vegetable eKtract, whicli 
my grandmother's aged compmionj Malk% 
pirepafed for me^ and whd I gHeve to say I 
found dead on niy return^ oompjbated tb9 
deception.'* 

De 
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De Foiatz held her hand.— Blest with 
the love of the woman he ndoted, his 
happiness appeared almost too great to be 
real. That he could now produce her to 
the worlds at once as his wife and equal in 
lanky gave him supreme delight ; but even 
those FeflectioQS were secondary to th^ 
nq>tttre inspired by knowing himself so 
t«ulerly beloved. 

^^ Christtbeltey* ' said he^ ^^ even now 
tfaat I hold thee^ and see thee thus lovely 
ted aafe in thy own caatle, I shudder fbt 
tiiy past danger. How, my love, didst 
lliOQ perfbrm thy bng journey, after my 
Bdiculoas kiif. had driven thee from me 
4Q oar first landing?— In &ith, my virtue^ 
as Fitz^Hugh once told me, was over*, 
strained; but I regarded the sweet Ber«^ 
tracnr aa a model of perfectionj and eouldb 
•Ot hear the tiionght of being mistaken/- 

F4 ''Name 
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" Name it not, my • Lord.-^^Ai 'firSt- 4he 
discovery shocked me severely, but on con- 
sideration I was not sorry for an excuse to 
leave. you. Fitz-Hugh's discoverj^ som^l 
what disconcerted our plan, but hfe %6td 
given, I had no doubt of his honour:-^ 
Maynard, or rather lei Valj bought us 
horses, and engaged two guides toattetd 
us to Auckland j where he paid them dnd 
they retumfed. From thence dame Gicfely 
was apprised of our arrival, and used meafiii 
to admit us privately into the castle* at 
nigbt, where we found la Roche ready/trf 
receive us. He embraced me, Uiianked 
Heaven for; niy safety^ and oondemned i>i6 
by turns i but ^SfdW: HitiDerto ililKli> turnttt 
out to my wishes, i he consented tiflea^^me 
free for a time, except that I should resumtf 
my natural r habit. : Le Val, as you: were 
truly told, repaired to the domalin. lof 'de 
Mowbray, and Adnee and myself remained 

CQncealed 
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concealed in the apartments of Cicely, who, 
after a few days, in the presence of la 
Roche, informed some of the most ancient 
vassals that I was living, but claimed their 
oath of secresy till I should command 
otherwise; and that in the mean time I 
should pass as her daughter. 

^^ To all but these, my Lord, I have been 

concealed, rarely venturing from my cham* 

ber, but when assured I might do it with 

safety ; and even only attending prayer when 

there was no fear of my being recognized. . 

The arrival of Jaques and Hamet at the 

oastle^ though expected, alarqied me, and. 

I carefully avoided them, till one. day they, 

surprised me at the chapel. Both gazed. 

on me in a manner to awaken my alarjT)^ but 

afiter a few moments .the impre^pion ^ap-. 

peared to ' cease. On ypur wished,. j^e,t, 

dreaded arrival,;! wa3 uudetermined ho^' to 

act ;-^I knew I.pos$^9sed .your friendships 

.V ■ . F 5 but, 
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but, pardon me^'' add^d ehe> turnibg 
" I wished to possess your heart." 

De Pointz kissed her haind in silent rap-* 
tiire, and she continued,—*' Fit2*-Hi]^» 
on your arrival, speedily discovert the 
dlame^s chambers, be at once pleaded bil^ 
own suit and yoar's. He urged me, as I 
would not discover the deceit I bad usefd^ 
at least to YMet you, as if by accident, i 
could not, however, resoive> and th^ lett- 
ing I first saw yoo in tbe park, he had 
beguiled Cicely and myself thither, hf 
saying you were gone some miles^ Oh^ 
xiiy Lord, I canriot deseifibe my agitatioil 
at that moment ; it was evtdcNfit thatt you 
clonsidefed me as an exact resemblance c^ 
Bertram, and bad "not thM iV^^itg b<Mh 
speedily concluded, m^ weakhe^ liad dia^ 
otyi/ercid all. Fitz-Hugh <^I^I%d yM 
loved they and ifhay I o&nftdA I tfionir^hed 
the 'flatterbg idea, till yoa piro|posed ilm 

knight^ 



knight^ and aftenrwdi ikm hard VSieoecf. 
Then, my Lordy all mj fears Ktnraed; I 
considered inytelf at imfiflSercDi to joo, 
and reflecting on mj impnideiioe mj feel- 
ings preyed upon my hcaltb.** 

<'My beloved/' aaid the baron, ^thoci 
knowest not the tortnre I cndored the 
night I rushed into thy chamber. I was 
not master of mysetf, I considered thee 
the wife of Ftta^Hogh, and though I he^ 
ibre thongbi I coold yiekl thee to him, I 
felt how vain had beeo that resolution.** 

'^ Fitx-Hugh was at every opportunity 
nr^bg his suit to Adnee, by Gcdj he 
aecrived k Val*s approbation to espouse 
her; and she^ I truly believe, the more 
raadily consented to a hasty marriage, aa 
she considered, that deprived of her com* 
panyt I should the more speedily act as my 
fiaend^ wished^ 

••Afttt 
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" After that night lil which you, my 
Lord, so unexpectedly entered my cham- 
ber, . my proud exulting heart had nd doubt, 
nor any fear, but that my duplicity might 
appear so hateful to you^ 03 to estrange 
your Affections. Thus situated, la Roche 
had no longier patience with me; he insisted 
that I should throw ofFall disguise.— Cicely- 
and Adnee intreated, and Fitz-Hugh 
prayed and scolded by tui*ns, and two days^ 
since took a measure which he was assured 
would reduce me to obedience. He swore> 
by the Holy Virgin, that if I did- not in 
three days reveal all trf you, that he Viouldy 
with his vvife,< retire to Normandy ;i a. step: 
which must materraliy- injure! his.. future 
prospects, as it would deprive ihrm>'jof your 
frien^hip and protection^?? J . . f r ' • - > • . 

*^ Poor Fi(z-FJughv? ^said'de: Boifitsc^ 
^' I can never recompense bim^.:andL-w3& 
tborefofe intrust his reward to Bertram.** 

'' Nay, 
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" Nay, my Lord,'^ 

^^Nay, Christabelle, or Bertram, or 
Adnee, in all characters equally beloved, 
it fnust be so. Hast thou not, with that 
blushing cheek and modest downcast eye> 
seduced his bride ?• — In faith, thou ought 
to'make him amends for the sake of thy 
oldtove.** 

'* My -Lord, I pray you do not jest on 

ftis hate/ul subject; my heart is laid before 

you, 'and' I pray you judge it with as much 

pity asj honour will allow." 

J •<< My beloved maid,*' replied he, clasping 

fcer^td hisbo8om>'"J am but mortal ; yet* 

thy sweet voice will always forcfe me to 

iemeniber those decorums v^hi^lv thy 

KWiity iftight o^cfrwise make me forget.-* ' 

*^ I told you, my Lord,- 1- had- friehds^ 

yfiMnXn4*^'\^rtd i\^ icati th£m 
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*^ Thou shall first give me thine.*— 
Angels virtuous as thyself' render thee 
sacred. — CaU thy friends — the whole 
worlds — they .pao but witness what I sbaU 
glory to avow." 

Christabelle left the apartment, and in ^ 
few mouraiUs returnee] with Cicely and thof 
wife of Fitz-Hugh, who threw thein$elve^ 
at thie baron's feet;, but raising thein, he 
saluted both. — ^^ My good friends,^* said 
he, ^^ I am too happy to remember what 
these conccahueuts have made me suffer^ 
my lovely friend here might have saved me 
a journey to Pakstine, an^ hersdl mucli 
toil and danger.'* 

** Oh, my tprd/* ,^aid Ciqely, " JM 
you ican neveir pardpR jdi>e .^ei^eption whipil 
hMh ibeof^ Msed.'* 

^* i teiw« TO.iliffie for Qugbit. Isrt.'joy/' ft^ 
plied de Pointz, ' ^ but .wt^ii^ i ipi^y^^ my 
wcitxpect le Val V[ 

*• Daily, 



. 
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^ Daily, my Lord." 

*^ I pray you^ where was he when I first 
came to Latimer ?*• 

*' Truly^ as was said, my Lord, collectings 

the revenues of the estates of de Mowbray^ 

at the request of father !a Roche,'* replied 

ChristabeIle;-*-^^but on my determination 

to accompany the pilgrims to Palestine^ the 

friar selected him* /fo attend me, with hia 

daughter Adnecy who with unwearied kind-- 

neas-hadncedmpanied me to the convent^ 

and vowed to take the holy habit also^ if 

such was my resolutton/* 

^^ Thank Heavsen that hasty step was not 
adopted," said de Pointz ; ^^ ki faith, sweet- 
dame Fitz-Hagiii, I owe you a debt which I 
never can sufficiently repay/* 

*^ 1 4m greaitly repaid, xny Loiu)^'* repliecl 
she; '^do I not see my ^iisble mistreas 
tufppy in ithe gifac^tions of the only man that 

can make her lo?~«I also am happy \a 

having 
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having gained the love of the brave Itnigfit, 
whom you truly name your friend.** 

*' Gentle lady," replied de Pointz, "I. 
have many apologies to make to you ; but 
I pray ye, place all my demerits to the score 
of Bertram.— And how," added he, **late 
as it is, I cannot resolve to leave ydu, but 
as the first tribute I can make Fitz-Hugh,:' 
will call him up to share my satisfaction.-*—. 
Haniet too, and Jaques wtll both repice at 
my happiness ; the first will forget Selima 
in the pleasure of finding such a niece/' 

" My Lord," 'answeried Christabelle^" 
*5 tp- morrow I will meet all^ but to* night 
I am unable. — Indeed I have falsely said: 
to-night, for the streaks of day enlighten, 
the horizon." 

i V'^Fordoa me^ sWeet maid^ but ia my 
happiness I sdfishly forgot yOur fati^i^^ 
promise meito retire to rest^ andi.howevec. 
painful, I wiU. tear ipyBelf. away/! ., . . 
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-:'*}. will, my Lord, good night*. 

'^ Angels guard thee ! " replied he, kissing 

ker land!; . ** dteariy as I love thee, I feel 

;. anger; against thee i for robbing me ai so. 

f njjoh .bappines^ as our long and. itedioo^ 

Toy^ge: 4o .Palestine has fle^irived me of.i-^ 

Knowest thou not thiit life is short, and' 

'i\% impr'ddent to leave ^ood aK^iions to the 

hazard." ■• i. :■. •■;;.' ;. : ..:....! 

" Good actions, my Lord f* 

"Aye, Christahelle. — Is it not a good 

and virtuous action to give thyself to the 

n)an whom thy dearest friends approve?'* 

"And yet, I shame to say, more ap- 
proved by my froward heart," replied she. 
*^ I pray ye remember it not, hereafter to 
itiy • disfetdvantage. ' ' 

" Methought," interrupted the dame 
Fitz-Hugh, smiling, *' that you, my Lord, 
were going, that the Lady Christabelle 

might 
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might retire to rest, I tiitnk you ha\ 
gotten it/' 

^ In faith I had, sweet Alan, but 
gone,— -good night.— ^Dear dame/' 
he, addressing CScely^ *^ I once ho| 
esSl yott mother^ but though that m; 
be, I will ever consider you as such 
saying, he 4RMitched. a basty kisa froi 
band of Christabelle and left the aparl 
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^ HB baron was toa bappy to sleep^-*-^ 

^athad passed appeared almost toostrange 

to he real^ aiKl oFoasing the castle, he re« 

P^red to the apartment of Fitz-Hiigh.~* 

^e knight was in a sound skep, but da 

PoiQta awakened him by a hearty shake,— « 

^^ Rouse,, thou secret-keeper,'* exclaimed 

ke^ '^ the smallest atonement thou canst 

make for thy part in the deception that 

has been used towards me^ is to share ia 
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my watching, for by my life I cannot 
sleep." 

Fitz- Hugh, hastily awakened, heard but 
imperfectly the words of the baron, and 
starting up, We repfied, gazing around,— 
" My Lord, why call ye thus early ? — Is all 
well throughout the castle?" 

'* Nay, I know not," answered de Pointz, 
observing his absence, *'I have caught thy 
wife secreted in one of my apartments, and 
have claimed the forfeiture of her intrusioB. 
In faith thou hast a good taste, her brow is 
polished i?ory, and her lips are coral." ' 

'^ Fitz- Hugh leaped frorh his couch,— 

' .- . . ^ , • 

•* Claimed the forfeiture!"^ repeated h^ 

- ' • » 

'^ accursed be the man who shall dare to 
affront my wife!— By my soul, not the 
king himself should do it with infipuhity.'* 

De.^Pointz laughed, — ^' In faith the 
fault Would be in thyself. — ^Art thou not a 
gallant fellow to be snoring here, while such 

a 
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pgH is watching? — Out upon thee, if thou 
jirt not hereafter a cuckold^ thou wilt have 
jbetter fortune than appertains to thy 
deserts/* 

Fitz Hugh, by the baron's manner was 
convinced he jested. — "My Loid," said 
jie quickly, " I care not what I be ; — ^jet 
that is a lie too, for cuckoldoin would sit 
most cursedly hard on my stomach.-^ Have 
ye seen Bertram?" ^ 

")Vhat> thgt to thee?— Put on thy 
hose and cloak, and come away.*' 

** Nay, then, ye have seen him, and he 
,hath revealed all." 

*' No, but she hath," replied the baron^i 
fiat before he could proceed, Fitz-Hugli 
interrupted him with an exclamation of 
joy, and with one leg covered, and the 
other bare, danced round the chamber in a 
transport; then throwing his arms round 
the baron's neck, he said, — ^* Tell me all, 

or 
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or I shall go mad!— Say, am I fnse fmai 
that devilish promise, which has been 
heavier on my conscience than the fears of 
purgatory?" 

" Aye, thou art free, if the little Pro- 
teus can make thee so. — Marry, thou and 
I are noble fellows, to be so long and 
CO grossly deceived/* 

*^*Nay, by St. Mary, wc were but de^ 
ceived by halves, for though our cj^es wert 
deluded, the instinctive power of nature 
taught us better; else how came wfe t6 
love the saucy varlets ? -— But isay, ^ my 
Lord, doth Jaques and Hamet know tfae 
discovery f" 

*^ No, but we will greet them with it 
on their rising. In the mean time come 
^Bway, we will to St. Mary's, — ^we shaB 
find la Roche, whom I wish to see, at the 
first morning prayer.** 

Fitz- 
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Fitz-'Hugfa hastily put on his cloaths, 
tod accompanied the baron; who had 
tUsithtr words nor thoughts for ought but 
l^s beloved Christabelie. 

^'By my soul, Fitz-Hugh/* said he, 
" I fed more in favour with mysdf than 
!ier I did before.-^To be beloved by such 
i woman, to have received such proofs of 
Kr affection ; my life, though prolonged 
kejpMd the age of man, will be too short 
X» testify my gnatitude, and all my en* 
hiv#u)« for her happiness, too poor to 
bcMr my affection/' 

He then, as weU as his satisfaction 
votidd permit, related the manner in which 
tie haid discovered hersdf. 
*' In disclosipg the secret/' added he, 
' €he "was frequently- confused ; and I ob* 
^ed at almost the beginnings of her re- 
tkm, speaking of Christabelle, she said /, 
iMgh at that moment it strock me as 

nothing 
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nolliirig particular,— Near the conclusion 
she again forgot herself; and as a veil then 
suddenly torn from my face, the whole 
truth rushed at once on my soul, and I 
wondered at my former stupidity. For a 
moment I wished to punish the flattering' 
beloved deceiver, and to preserve thie ap- 
pearance of ignorance, but one look pat 
my resolution to flight." 

Thus conversing they reached the boo^ 
uastery, where, as they expected, they 
found the fathers at matins. Waiting till 
they had concluded their devotions, they 
approached la Roche. 

^' Give you good morning, father," said 
the baron; *^ I have words for your prtvatie 
ear, if you be at leisure." 

*^ I am," replied la Roche, leaving the 
chapel, " what I pray ye may they be?l* 

'^ Father,"' replied dePointz, •' I have 
just learned, that my mother left behind 

her 



THB CBOSS. 121 

her a jewd, richer than the whole domain 
of Latimer, nay, richer than the accumu- 
lated wealth ofs Falconberg and de Pointz 
could purchase — that you, in concert with 
others, have assisted in concealing this 
treasure from me. — How say you, is it so ?" 
*^Of what species was this jewel, my 
I Lord ?" replied the friar, ^^ be explicit, and 
I will truly answer.'! 

^* Of the nature to constitute the hap- 
piness of my whole life ; and without the 
possession of which, I must, now once 
known, be miserable* — A maid, father, 
pure as the distillation of Heaven's own 
dew on the rose bud; and designed by 
Providence, I trust, to bless the happy de 
Pointz." 

^* The Virgin be praised!" ejaculated 

« 

la Kbche, " I trust all is discovered ; and 

my soul freed from a weight which hath 

VOL. IV, G almost 



122 THBFIl^BIlfOP 

almost sMk my grey hairs with vexatioQ 
to the grave/* 

'' Aye, father," said Fitz-Hiigh, " aU 
concealment is at an end; our belovtd 
pilgrim hath pujt off the doublet^ and tt* 
sumed the kirtle/' 

^^ Are Jaques and Hamet acquainted 
with the disclosure?" said the friar. 

" Not yet, father," replied de Poiritz; 
^^ gladsome as the tidings would be to 
both, I would not awaken them thus UR'* 
timely." 

" I will, so please you, return with you 
to the castle," said la Roche. ** Lose na 
time in making them sharers in your sa^ 
tisfaction. For me, I truly confess tbitf 
business hath vexed me almost to death. 
-—What I suffered before I consented to 
the imposture — my feelings for her danger 
while absent — =and her obstinacy in not 

disclosing 
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diSclosirig h^rsdf Mice h^r return, have 
severely tried my patience." 

" Aye, father/' said Fitz-Hugh, '' but 
rfter all nty method was better than your's; 
you tried per^tiasion and reasoning — I 
Blustering and threats, and they forced the 
promise from her." 

" As thou knewest her sex when we 
separated in Cornwall," said the baron, 
*^ how coiild'st thou, Fitz-Hugh, leave 
her to all the dangers of that long and 
perilous journey ?" 

** Marry, because I could not help it. — 
Was I not sworn to secresy? though, in 
£aiith, I had much ado to keep it ; besides, 
though she went from our escort with only 
le Val and Adnee, yet the former assured 
me, he had engaged two guides to attend 
them the whole way to Durharri, When 
I accompanied you to the castle, you may 
remember my anxiety to converse with 

G 2 dame 
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dame Cicely. I wished to be informed ctf 
their welfare, to see the Lady Christabelle; 
and yet more my own varlet, to whom I 
had pledged my faith at Penzance, before 
her father and the Lady Christabelle. As- 
sured of their safety, I next visited this 
good father, whom T intreated to join in- 
pressing the Lady Christabelle to disclose 
herself; but finding that impossible, I 
wished you to see her as Adnee, and suc- 
ceeded to my utmost wishes. Still doubt-' 
ing, prayers were vain ; and I prevailed on 
ipy more docile pupil to give me hef hand, 
if it were only for the sake of a good ex-' 
ample. Dame Cicely gave us her blessing, 
we had before the consent of le Val, and 
we repaired to Auckland, where we were 
wedded ; but where that prying imp, Jonas, 
had like to have discovered all. In faith, 
\yhen I first heard it, I wished him in the 
whale's belly like his namesake-" 

"I 
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*^ I know not but in the anger of the 

HJoment, whether I did not wish him 

even worse," replied the baron^ " but am 

MOW satisfied his discovery was productive 

of good; as it made my beloved Christabelle 

^nown to me, and forced me to throw off 

^1 disguise to her, and offer her a hand 

and heart, uninfluenced by either her rank, 

^irth, or the commands of my mother, — 

^'^d though I am grieved at the dangers 

*he hath undergone, I rejoice that she is 

^^ length convinced I loved her for herself 

«Jone." 

On reaching the castle, the friar said, — 

^ith your permission, while you awaken 
*^smet, and relate this good news, I will 
Perform the same to Jaques." 

" Do so,'* answered the baron, ** though 
*^ss interested, I am convinced he will 
^^ually rejoice ; — he loved Bertram, and 

G 3 'my 
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my sweet Chrisitabdle will notj { trust, be 
less dear to hio)." 

Thus saying they separated^ de Poiot? 
aud Fitz-Hugh repairing to the apariio^ 
of Hajonet^ and la £Loche to that of Jaques, 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LV. 



1 
HE baron and the knight striking 

lily at the door of Hamet's chamber^ he 
I them enter. The salutation of the 
iming having passed^ the first speedily 
:>rmed him of what had transpired ; and 
>ugh the Saracen expressed joy at the re- 
on, the high wrought rapture of de 
intz considered his surprize and satia- 
tion as coldly declared. " My friend," 

G 4 said 
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said he, ^^ you disappoint me. — I expected 
your joy to be nearly equal to mine ; — my 
Christabelle's only relation, my friend, and 
our mutual father, for such we will both 
ever regard you, your consent is necessary 
to complete our happiness. — Will you not 
bestow your blessing on our union ?'* 

" Aye, my Lord," answered Hamet, 
*' and with it worlds, did I possess them.— 
But remember, I am not in love, my utmost 
wish is to pass the days allotted me by 
Heaven in your society, in that of^ Jaques, 
and our dear Bertram, for; as such I first 
loved my sweet niece. — To grow old 
amopg your children, shpyld the saints «o 
bless you, and contemplate in their smiling 
innocence, what perhaps my own might 
have been, had not villafiy and lust de- 
prived me of my Selima." 

He then enquired whether Jaques was 
apprised of the discovery which had taken 

place, 
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ace^ and being iDfomied that la Roche 
IS with him for that pnrposCy he hastijj 
essed himself, and accompanied them to 
e hall^ where the friar and the TCteran 
eedily joined them. 

Whether it was that the lore of Christa- 
ille had transported the baron to more 
an common raptare, in which the warm 
id sanguine temper of Fitz-Hcgh amply 
ared, or that the passions of Jaqaes and 
lamet were calmed by sufFering and 
ne, certain it is, that both the baron and 
e knight felt disappointed in their calm 
ception of the intelligence they commu- 
cated; Jaques, indeedy congratulated 
e baron, but he bid him examine his own 
!art, whether his father would have ap^ 
oved an union between himself and the 
lighter of Robert de Mowbray. 
" Perhaps not," replied the baron, with 
me warmth,-^" but my happiness, not 
\ G 5 my 
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* my father*s is now my first concern ; I: 
I trusty is beyond worldly events to distu 
I am no visionary, or perhaps I might 
farther; — in this castle, as la Roche < 
inform you, I had a dream, which impel 
me to journey to Palestine.— My fath 
methought, appeared before me, and co 
manded me to take that voyage, as the^ 
should fulfil his desires. — In that cout 
could I expect to meet the daughter 
de Mowbray ? — or yet more, her woi 
uncle, Hamet? — Surely not, therefore 
will consider the warning as prophetic, 
that death, which extinguishes all animoi 
hath,^0r will unite my honoured father 
the valiant Robert, their souls cleansed f 
mprtal sin, in everlasting friendship." 

"Amen, Amen^!'* replied Jaques, ** 
saints grant it.'* 

Xa Roche crossed himself and seic 
" Praise be to Heaven, all is well.«<- 
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Ifire tny opinion^ the attachment of the 
baron and the Lady Christabelle is the 
work of Providence, who from old animo- 
sity hath produced young love. — ^The houses 
of de Points and de Mowbray united and 
Mended into one, who will remember they 
ever were foes ?'' 

" Not I, by my life, father,"' said de 
Pointz. — "Neither will, I am sure, my 
gentle and pious Christabeflle." 

The conversation was pursued for some 
time longer, and at length broken by the 
entrance of the vassals with breakfast, 
which though served was scarcely touched; 
6o much were the thoughts of all em- 
ployed respecting what had passed. 

On the board being removed, de Pointz 
said, — " I have the promise of my beloved 
to meet my friends to-day,— I pray ye, 
dear Jaques, increase not her timidity by 
your scrutinizing looks. She says she loves 

and 
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and honours you, but at the same time 
confesses these sentiments are mingled 
with fear." 

^^ I will observe/' answered Jaques, 
*^ though in truth she wrongs me; for 
though I sincerely loved Bertram, I shall 
love Christabelle yet better," 

" I thank you," replied the baron, *^ and 
will presently intreat her, and the dame 
Fitz-Hugh, with her mother, to favour us 
with their company in the hall ; they were 
up till the dawn of day, and I will not yet 
have them disturbed." 

After walking for an hour in the en- 
virons of the castle, they again returned to 
the hall, when the baron, accompanied by 
Fitz-Hugh, repaired to the apartments of 
dame Cicely, and on being admitted, found 
not only all risen, but expecting them. 
The baron respectfully kissed the h^nd .of 
Christabelle, while the knight, with an arch 

smile 
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smile saluted the lips of his gentle Adnee, 
saying, in a whisper tode Pointz, — " See 
the superiority of married men to bachelors^ 
you dare not presume so much for aa 
hundred marks;'* 

'^ I would not now hazard the trial for 
ten times the sum," answered the baron, 
in the same tone. — " But say, my beloved 
friend," addressing Christabelle, *^ may I, 
without offence, claim your promise of 
meeting my friends, who anxiously wish to 
express their, satisfaction on this happy 
event T* 

" I have no will but your*s, my Lord ; 
your affection will enable me to bear what 

I should otherwise sink under." 
So speaking, she gave her hand to the 

baron, who le J her to the hall, followed by 

dame Cicely, and the Knight Fitz-Hugh 

leading his bride. 

Her 
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Her hand trembled within the bare 
as they reached the door, — ** My Chri$ 
belle, why this tremor ?'* said he, " art tl 
not within thine own castle, and thy ir 
faithful vassal by thy side?'- 

Christabelle made no reply but eiite 
the hall.- — Jaques with !a Roche, was 
earnest discourse at the upper end.— F 
met flew to receive her, when falling at 
feet she cksped his knees.—** Beloved d 
child,'* exclaimed he, raising her, "tl 
must and shall be all to me ! — To thee w 
do I not owe — under Heaven, I trust, 
immortal soul!" 

Christabelle pessed his hantl to her li 
— " Oh, my good, my gracious unci 
tsaid she, " how have I wished yet drea< 
the time, when I might claim our reJatii 
«hip, and with what joy shall I pay the d 
of love and duty I owe you/' 
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As die spoke la Roche advanced with 
Jaques. Both were silent^ but the manly and 
expressive face of the veteran was an index 
of the conflicting passions that struggled 
within his heart. — Christabelle, scarcely 
sensible of the action^ disengaged herself 
from the arms of Hamet, and rushing for- 
ward| by an involuntary motion threw her- 
self on the bosom of Jaques.—" Oh, my 
Doble, my dear friend/' exclaimed she^ 
*' I see the honour of your nature recoils 
at the deception I have used ; but I pray 
you, pardon a folly which it shall be the 
business of my life to erase from the me- 
mory of all my friends.~-Let me, I con- 
jure you, be unto you as a daughter ; for I 
feei^ that without your affection there tnust 
ever be a void in my heart !" 

Jaques pressed her to his bosom, he en- 
deavoured to bless lier, but his feelings 
were too great for words, and the man who 

had^ 
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bad^ with undaunted firmness, borne cold,, 
hunger, slavery, aad all the. accumulated 
eyils of life, burst into ailood of tears, 

Astonished, at his emotion, de Pointz 
took her hand and. endeavoured to remove 
her, but clasping her closer, he at length 
-exclaimed, regardless of the effort,— 
-" Spirits of peace and blessedness, may ye 
be permitted to witness this hour ! — My sad 
soul is satisfied, and now languishes to burrt 
from its earthly bonds, and join you. in 
everlasting harmony !" 

De Pointz, . Fitz-Hiigh, Cicely, . and 
Adnee gazed oahim with . astonishment, . 
they trembled for his reason ;.. but Christa- 
belle, who shared his emotion too much 
to notice, the strangeness of his manner, . 
replied, — " My. noble friend, . may my 
prayers ascend to Heaven with your's, that • 
.the blessed spirits who interest themselves 
for our mortal welfare, may witness this 

meeting, . 
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meeting. — May they also enable you to 
bear those evils which have no worldly 
remedy, with resignation; and if ye have no 
nearer or dearer clainr), may they transfer 
your dormant affection to Christabelle, who 
will make it the second duty of her life to 
return it.*' 

Jaques struggled to overcome his emo- 
tion, he gently released Christabelle from 
his embrace^ he emphatically blessed her, 
and turning to la Roche and Hamet, he 
[ said,— .** Am I a roan^ and act thus? — I 
pray ye excuse my weakness^ I have not 
^ resolution ; I will go forth^ in an hour I 
^'Jall be more myself." 

*' Take my arm," said de Pointz, " and, 
"^ar Jaques, I conjure ye struggle to over- 
time this sorrow, which must, if yielded 
^^3 destroy your life.'* 

"I pray your pardon, but my emotion 
V^as involuntary.— Tarry, I beseech you, 

withj 
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with ChristabeUe ; our friends, la Rociir 
and Hamet will walk with me, ibeir liofi- 
verse will assist in calming my spirits/* 

So speaking he quitted the hall, feaning 
on the arm of the friar^ and foUowied by 
the Saracen. 

Christabelle's eyes overflowed 'With tears, 
which she in vain etrove to repress,**-" Thus 
it is/' said she, /^ with thafikkss erring 
mortality .—-Arrived at the height of my 
most anxious wssbes, even yet i am unau- 
itisded ;-*-the distress of the noble Jaqoa 
damps my happiness, and, m spite <>f my 
endeavours, preys upon my sptvilai asd 
sickens me at heart/* 
, ^^ Thott, my ChristabeUe,'' returncid the 
baron, ^' art gifted with the power of at- 
tracting all hearts.-^aqueSylacB convinced, 
esteems thee truly, though he to struggles 
to conceal his real sentiments j 1ft it be 

thy 
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thy care to learn his priefs, that we may 

endeavourto soothe them.'* 

« In fakh," said Fitz-Hugh, *' there is 
a mystery around him which I cannot pe- 
netrate; — that la Roche should be in h^ 
confidence t do not wonder, but Hamet 
also appears equally favoured." 

The entrance of a vassal, to request the 
pr^ence of dame Cicdy, broke on ti«e dis- 
€ourse.-^Obeying the summons, she re- 
mained some time absent, and at length 
returned, accompanied by her husband. 
If Val, whom hitherto the baron knew 
only personally as Maynard. The old 
man threw himself at his lord's feet,-«*- 
^^ My gracious master," said he, ^^ I know 
fiot how to crave your pardon for a fault 
which hath had such blessed consequences; 
yet, I pray you, let the long and approved 
services of my father^ and the trijst with 

which 



140 rr»B piLGQiH or 



which your mother hoiiourei 
my favour." ^"^ 

The baron raised him, SA shook him 
kindly by the hand. — " li^th, le Val," 
replied he, "thou hast nOtrf^l^ toliialce; 
I thank thee for thy car?df ray beloved 
Christabelle^ and can only wish ye had bot^ 
known me better, as it would have saved. 
.her much sorrow, and me from the pain 
which a remembrance, of her dangers must 
ever caused' 

Fitz-Hugh advanced with his bride^— 
** Your blessing, good father-in-law," 
Baid he, " a general amnesty hath passed;. 
— Bertram was our pleader,, and hath weU' 
performed his duty." 

ChristaheHe held her hand to le Val,— 
" My worthy friend," said she, " yoii are 
.welcome home ; I have for a long time de- 
prised your good dame of your society ,t-I 
trust 
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Qst you now meet to part no more, till for 
happier world/* 

Le Val kissed her hand respectfully. 
Blessed be the hour," answered he, " in 
hich I see this noble hall thus graced with 
le presence of my honoured lord and be- 
•ved lady.*' — ^Then turning to his daugh- 
r and Fitz-Hugh, he added, *^ And you, 
r Knight, receive my thanks for the ho- 
)ur conferred on my daughter ; who, I 
list, will shew, by her affection and duty, 
e sense she hath of the distinction you 
lye paid her.'* 

" Observe thy father, Adnee," said Fitz- 
agh, — " he commands thee to be loving 
d dutiful ; I pray thee forget not his in- 
uctions.'* 

" I pray you^^ replied Adnee, " forget 
t to deserve them ; — let the example be 
ur's, and I will endeavour to imitate it." 

"My 
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*^ My dear friends/' said the baroE 
*' this day we will give to tnirth and goo 
fellowship. Dame Cicely will order a 
proper for dinner; at which I hope w 
shall meet our friend Jaques more com 
posed than when he left us/' 
. *^ Heaven grant it!'* replied Christabelk 
with a sigh ; *^ in the mean while Adneeaw 
myself will walk over some of the ad 
joining lands." 

" I do not chuse to trust my wife with 
out my guardianship," said Fitz-Hugl 
** so you must make me of the party 
and as three are bad company, it were ta 
amiss to admit the baron.** 

** I thank thee, Fitz-Hugh," answers 
de Pointz, placing the unreluctant arm < 
Christabelle within his own. My hvt 
companion," added he, in a low voice, " 
would 1 coold communicate to thee a sha' 
in my satisfaction ; methinks I walk in ai 

as 
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and that all nature wears a brighter aspect, 
since I was blest with thy affection." 

Fitz-Hugh and Adnee walked gaily on, 
the baron with Christabelle followed ; both 
so well satisfied, that the time of dinner 
arrived before they supposed it was near 
the hour. 
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CHAPTER LVL 



vJN entering the castle, the baron re- 
quested the presence of le Val and his wife, 
whom he insisted should be seated at his 
own board ; truly conjecturing that such a 
distinction was not only a gratification to 
Christabeile, but also a necessary compli- 
ment to the father and mother in law of 
Fitz-Hugh. 

All being prepared, he sent in search of 
Jaques, who immediately obeyed the sum- 

mons^ 



^N 
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mons, with la Roche and Hamet. The 
veteran appeared more collected ; and the 
friar accepted the invitation of the haron 
to dinner, though he had ever before de- 
clined it. — " This is indeed a day of ju- 
bilee," said he, " and for once I trust that 
I may without sin, join in the pleasure of 
niy friends.'* 

" Dear father," replied Christabelle, 
** this is indeed a favour, never before do 
I remember your sitting with us at table." 

*' We will estimate the obligation ac- 
cordingly," added the baron. 

Too delicate to place Christabelle at the 
head of the board, de Pointz took his usual 
seat, but intreated to be honoured with her 
company on his right hand ; while Jaques, 
who appeared to wish to be placed near 
her, took the seat adjoining. The repast, 
though sumptuous and plentiful, was little 
decreased, for the hearts of all were full; 
VOL. IV, . H and 
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and though the baron exerted his licn^ 
pitality and good humewr, and Fitz-Hogk 
'his mirth and conviviality, it was ineffectual 
to overpower the di^rent sentiments that 
reigned among the company. Christabeile 
had in honour of the baron, decorated her- 
-eelf with n>ore than usual care. She weft 
a robe of white silk, fitted to her elegant 
form ; and on her head, bosom, and arms, 
some rich jewels, which had appertained 
to her mother, or had been presented l^ 
the late baroness* 

The festive board removed, Hamet ap- 
proached her, and taking her hand, said, 
— " Now, my beloved niece, accept the 
rosary, which as Bertram you declined,— 
it is truly your's; and not only that, but 
all I possess." 

Jyi he spoke he presented the rich orna- 
ment, which she received, spying,-—" Be- 
loved uncle, , I gratefully accept the holy 
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gift, it will evsr be a memorial to me of 
its Erst {Mous pofisessor; and also of you, 
^K^m Heaven snatched from a liiateful 
country to be a parent to the happy 
GhrisfabeBe^ Acce{)t my love, my thanks, 
and duty; and be assured that I will evir 
cbnsider you as a parent/^ 

Hamet, took her hand. — " Methinks, 
my sweet niece,'* said he, " that your 
bracelets do not match; I can give you 
jewels to suit with those on your left arm, 
which are apparently most valuable." 

^* I thank you, my generous uncle,'* 
answered Christabelle, sighing deeply, " but 
I have its counterpart; as for that on my 
right arm, not the wealth of the world 
could produce its fellow." 

** It is not apparently so valuable," an- 
swo^ Hamet. 

** It may be matched hereafter," said 
Jaques, in a tone of sorrow. 

Hi *' Impossible 1'* 
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f©re thee.-— I woul^ not pres^ tfcy maufenlf 
modesty, — ^yet, might I form a wish—-*' 

" My Lord/' replfed Christabelle, "after 
what ^ has paBsedf, to affect a reiuctanceta 
your wishes, wotald birt add the odium d 
afi^ctation to my foiriiier imprudence. I 
confess^ my exnltii^ heart triumphs iii» tb» 
thought of possessiug* your affection ; and 
granting me some short time to consider of 
the duties I have to adopt, I leave all elaa 
to my uncle Hamet, and my fpiend and 
guardian la Roche/' 

De Pointz clasped her unreluctant hand 
with transport, expecting the friar or Hamet 
to confirm his desires, but both remained 
silent; while Jaqu^s, with a solemn but firm 
voice, answered,— -^^Hath^ no one a nearer 
right in the disposal* of thy band than Hft* 
met orb Roche?" 

m 

Chmtabelle, snrprised and shocked at 
ilie abruptness of the question^ involuntarily 

trembled^ 
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tmmbled^ while the baroo, Fits-Ffc^, le 
Vs}, Cicely^ and Adnee, gued on thm 
releran, scavoeiy knowing whether to be 
rexed at tjhe iBtniaiire qoesUon, or to sup- 
pose it the effect of mental deraogtmeDt. 

'^ My good friend^" replied the baron, 
nildly, judging hts-oondocfe from the latter 
tause^ '^ recoQeel you not that my Chnsta- 
>elle is an orphan ? — I pray you disturb not 
ler mind with past retroapections, it shall 
»e the study of my lifie to obliterate them/* 

*^ I wish not to distress her,'' answered 
[aqiies^ '^the nnhappy de MoiKbraj was 
pud to have* &Hen in Fakatina, in an en- 
{ounler with, a party -commanded- by hia 
atkeir-in-lawy Hamet^ but is it impossibh 
hat he might have surviged- his wounds ?-** 
nay be not have langyj^hed years in 
mptivity ?*• 

The barop started; v^ile Christabelle^ 
mable to speak^ grasped his arm, her faoe 
lala, and her eyes fixed on Jaques. 

H 4 ** The 
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^^ Hie most minute enquiries were made 
at the time, I have heard/* said the baron/ 
*^ and his death was but too certain; and 
even when I was in Palestine, I questioned 
the priests, whose information only con- 
firmed what I had before heard." 

^^ Lost to the world, and dead to his 
friends, he might yet be living,'' answered 
Jaques, 

Christabelle gasped for breath, she 
struggled for a moment to speak; and dis- 
engaging her hand from de Pointz, she 
suddenly threw herself at the feet of Jaques« 
— " Oh! if you know ought respecting 
my father, I conjure you tell me! — Ah, 
cruel! how could you delay it ?r— What. i^ 
the journey to Palestine in a father*8 cause? 
•—I will, if living, redeem him, or share his 
fate. — Speak, oh, speak, as you value my 
senses, or as you regard the peace of my 
eternal soul !'* 

Tlie 
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The mind, of Christabell& was too highly, 
rought for her feeble frame to sustain the 
mflict, she clasped the veteran's knees 
ith a convulsive grasp, her lips ceased to 
ove, and she fell iqanimate at his feet. 
" My life, my love, my Christabelle!" 
;claimed the baron, endeavouring to 
atch her from Jaques, who had raised 
:r, and with cheeks bloo^lless as her own^ 
IS pressing her to his bosom. — ** Cruel, 
1 feeling man, you have slain her !** 
" Then will we die together!" answered 
I, wildly, " Christabelle! my love! my 
)pc! my only blessing ! speak tome!'* 
^* Alas !'* exclaimed the baron, " he is 
ad 1 — I pray ye assist me to disengage 
y Christabelle gently from his arms." 
** Stand off ! — She is mine own ! — What 
e yoztr rights to mine ? — Blessed saints 
t praised^ her colour returns— give hep 

H 5 air. 
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air. Though my soul is grieved^ I am not 
mad ; — in my place^ PhHip de Poinizf 
would be tnad as L'* 

As he spoke, he seated her tn a chair^ 
Cicely and Adnee supported her; while 
Jaques placing himself l)efore her, fixed 
his eyes on her face, in which the animation 
of life began faintly to glow. 
' De Pointz, who did not dare oppose bim, 
fest he should further alarm her, replied, 
— " If ye be not mad, declare, why, under 
the veil of secresy, you have thus violated 
the peace of my dwelling, and wantonly 
tortured, the feelings of my affianced wife^ 
That I have respected and honoured you, 
need not be said, — but that I have thought 
your reserve unworthy your character, I 
candidly own ; 9nd if our friendship be to 
hold, I now call on you to disclose the 
mystery you have so cautiously concealed, 
and openly to reveal who you are/* 

•^ Robert 



•^Robert de Mowbray. *• 

*^ Gracious saints!'^ replied de E\>intZt 
•*I dream! — It cannot bel-^-^peak^ la- 
Soche^ you only can certify that assQrtiom'' 

*^ By my hopes of eternal happiness it is- 
most true, roy Lord/' returned t^e friar. 

** If indeed,'* answered the baron, after 
apause, *^ this be Robert de Mowbray, and^ 
ke should* doom me to misery, and^ in^ 
€hristabelle deprive me of all that caiv 
Mnder life dear to me, still let him have- 
snercy on my gentle love; — her sensea^ 
ri)»wly return, to surprise her further might 
be fatal . . I pray ye,. Cicely and» Adnee, leadl 
her in/' 

' Christabellfe, unconseioua of what had^ 
passed, raised her languid eyes to the baron^ 
who gently pressed her hand. — ^^^Happiness, 
I trust, awaits thee, my Christabelle,** said 
ke^ ^^ deFointz must be thine or nothingP' 

at 
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" I pray ye, dame Cicely," added h 
Roche, " do as the baron requests, and 
lead , her to her chamber*— -Heaven grant* 
this surprise prove not too strong for her!** 

Cicely and Adnee attempted to lead 
Christabelle, but her weakness overpowered 
her; Jaques viewed her with anguish, but 
fearful of increasing her emotion, remained 
silent, while de Pointz, passing him hastily, 
said, in a low voice, — ** Pardon me, I will 
bear her to her, apartment. — Though you 
arrogate a claim superior to mine, yet had 
J all but a husband's right, and my heart 
bleeds to see her thus." 

As he spoke, he took her in his arms to 
bear her out, but resisting the efFort as well 
;i8 her strength would permit, she said,-— 
^' Remove me not, I conjure you, I now 
remember alL — l^eak, noble Jaques^ what 
said you respecting my father?— Oh, if a 
hope of bis life remains^ from this hour I 

give 
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^ve up all seUish thonghts, and devote 
myself alone to pay the arrears of duty so 
bng so cruelly neglected.'* 

La Roche approached her, — ** Daiigh* 
ter,'* said he, " I heretofore boasted to the 
baron, that under that ^eak and fragile 
Form you possessed the soul of a hero ; nay, 
yon shewed it in his danger in Palestine.—-* 
Call forth that courage now, temper your 
weakness, and wonder with thankfulness 
and prayer. — No miracle is above the 
power of Heaven — your father lives!'* 

: " Lives!'* repeated she, in a transport of 
pleasure, " holy Virgin, receive my thanks. 
---My noble, valiant father lives! — La 
Roche would not deceive me. — ^Yet," con- 
tinued she, after a short pause, in a voice of 
deep dejection, *f where? in slavery, amidst 
infidels I —Oh> unhappy cruel fate! — Yon 
torn from me," said she, clasping tlie 
garment of Jaques^ ^^ Alas I I have judged 

truly ! 
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fruly !-*-Love heretofore raised me aBeve^- 
the weakness of my sex^ npr shall filial a£» 
fection sink beneath it«--^Nor seaa^ nor^ 
mountains bar my passage kom paying my^ 
duty to my father.'* 

Jaques*^ tears prevented a reply, but !& 
Roche answered, — ^^ Nor seaS). qoi^ moun-^ 
teins, praises be to Heaven, impede it.--^ 
Again I call on you to exect your fortitude r: 
Ibok on him you call Jaques> and let naturd* 
whisper the rest to your heart.** 

Jaques opened his arnos, GhnstobeHe suhlt 
within them and clasped bis heck,, while* 
la Roche continued, -r- *' Blessed, thricf 
blessed be this hour^. in which I re^gn my. 
charge, my ChristabeHe, into the arms e6 
her father, my friend,RobertdeMowbniyP' 

A long silence ensued, the senses of both^ 

0e Mowbray and fa}$ daughter were perfect^ 

but neither had power for some minutes to* 

break the emphatic silence. At )Mg(;|i 

^ . Christabelle, 
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Christabelte^ timidly raising her head, said 
to la Roche,—" If I am indeed so happy,. 
and the honoured Jaqnes be my father, no 
wonder my conscious heart sunk before 
hkn, for, alas, he knows all my weakness/* 

^^ I do indeed know all thy sorrows and 
dangers, my love," answered de Mowbray, 
^'and why 1 have made this long trial of 
thy feelings, and protracted this happy hour, 
thou shalt know hereafter ; in the mean 
time, let me see thee calm.-— I owe more 
than my life, my freedom, to the Baron de 
Pointz,— that debt discharged^ we shall 
have time for mutual communications/' 

De FiK^intz appeared I6st in thought, his 
bands were folded on his bosom, and his 
eyes rivetted on Christabelle. 

" The estates of de Mowbray are too 
poor to discharge the obligations we owe 
Imn," resumed the veteran; — ** yet my 
proud heart whiqpers^ I can find Uie means* 

What 
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What say you, my Lord, will you, from the 
hand of Robert de Mowbray, receive the 
richest gem he possesses — hisChristabelle?'* 

De Pointz bent his knee, — " Ho- 
noured, most honoured friend and father," 
answered he, " I receive her as the gift of 
Heaven^ and as such will loveherl" 

As he spoke, de Mowbray presented 
him the hand of Christabelle, who sunk on 
her knees beside him. — "Bless, jointly 
bless your children then, my father/' ex- 
claimed she. 

De Mowbray blessed them, and em- 
bracing the baron, he added, — *^ And to 
thee Philip, representative of thy father 
Gilbert, I swear by all I hold most sacred> 
both in Heaven and earth, that I never in- 
tentionally offended him.—- That I loved 
thy mother I confess, but my love was with-* 
out hope, and chaste as that which stnneni 
feel for the saints before whose shrines they 

bow* 
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X)w* For the unhappy combat which 
:ook place between Gilbert and myself, it 
^as involuntary, due to my own honour 
md to my deceased friend; and was no 
more than i^hat hereafter thou wouldst do 
for Rol)ert de Mowbray.'* 

" The soul of Gilbert de Pointz rests, I 
trusty with the blessed,^' said la Roch^^ 
^> and if permitted to know this happy hour, 
will, now worldly views are done away, 
approve that pure love which extinguishes 
bate.**— In sleep, thou, Philip de Pointz, re- 
ceived -thy father*s mandate to hasten ta 
Palestine, as there thou shouldst fulfil hia 
desires. — ^Tbou doubtless hath done so, ia 
^e liberation of Robert, and for a reward, 
haat'a right to claim his daughter.** 
• ** III calmer hours we will talk more fully 
cf these' matters, '* answered de Mowbray, 
^^ for the present, de Pointz, lead Christa-* 
bdle.to her apartment; this scene may well 

have 
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have overpowered her, when> it hath eve» 
shook me, hardened a& I am to sorrow and 
suffering J* 

"Nay^ rK)t so/^ said ChristabeUe, takmg 
her fathev's band, ^^ if I am weak I am not 
weary^ and cannot therefore leave yoci.-*-A 
father found so shortly, cannot easily be 
parted with ;-«^let noe tarry, I pray yoii> it 
hut to hear the sound of your voice,**^ 
should I retire, I shall think my past hap* 
piness^hut a.dream«.'^ 

Aiixious. ta gratify her, the baro»- aeattdl 
her between himself and de Mowbray, hit 
arm supported hdf wai&t,. while her ftithtt 
held 1^^ hand,, and tiiua. she received tht 
QOQgratuiationaoCaU her friends*. 

As le Val paad his duty, de Mowbraji 
shook him heartiLy by the hand,.-»-f^' My 
worthy and good le Val," s^id he^ *^ I prap 
that we may he better acG^uainted ; your 

£3that 



father was. my true and sincere friend, and 
the friendship I trust will be hereditary/' 

** Were it not so, my Lord/* answered 
le Valy '^ ^y blood Would belie my £aJther 
and shame my mpther. — My respected and 
venerable parent, though, he ever honoured 
you as his lord and master, loved you as a 
aon. Almost fourscore years and ten had 
passed over i^im when, he sunk to the grave^ 
yet had he not forgotten to mourn yoa, as^ 
ttie Lady Chrietabelie can witness.*' 

'^ It is most true,'^ replied she, *' though^ 
Ktak: firom age, his senses: were still perfect^ 
and from htm -did I collect many of the 
Most important facts m my chromcle; he 
loved ttx talk ef my father and recount the 
expkrits of his yotttl),-i^Oh> how would hia 
honest heart have exuUedta have witnessed 
tills ineeting.'* 

' '^ I tnwt it exults in higher joys^**^ anf^ 
swered la Roche^ 

*^Amen," 
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" Amen," replied dc Mowbray, ^^andias 
amidst the general satisfaction, I am con- 
vinced curiosity must be strongly mixed^ I 
will now disclose to you the cause of my 
concealing myself so long from you, and 
particularly from the baron and Christabelle. 
But in order to explain it fully^ I think I 
had better begin my narrative from the 
time of my quitting England with Rit^hard 
Coeur de Lion." 

** You wiU highl/ gratify us all, my 
dear father, for such permit me to call 
you,^' answered the baron, " yet I pray 
you defer it till to-morrow. Our Christa* 
belle must hear no more to-night, lest 
some uneasy, though long past occurrence, 
should break upon the present pleasure/* - 

^^ The baron advises well,** replied de 
Mowbray, " to-morrow we shaH all be 
more collected; and I shaH more clearly 
recal past events to my memory, than the 

confusion 
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confusion of my thoi:^hts would at this 
moment permit/' 

** I feel your kindness, my Lord," said 
Christabelle to de Pointz, *' and yield to 
It, though I confess my affection and cu- 
riosity are both awakened,*' 

•' No painful retrospection, I conjure 
you^ to-night ; let it be given to love and 
harmony," said Fitz-Hugh. See, if my 
dame be not already in an April humour. 
In faith, Adnee, if thou dost not speedily 
dry up thy tears, I shall be sufficiently pro- 
voked to -'* 

" What ?" demanded the baron, willing 
to join in enlivening - the company, ** I 
pray thee let us hear the punishment thou 
meanest to inflict.'* 

" Marry, to kiss them off"," replied Fitz- 
Hugh ; ^^ and in that case, as example is 
better than precept, let the X«ady Christa- 
belle look to herself. Ah^ hah ! see if a 

word 
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word to th^ wise be not sufficient ^'^-ofny 
good dame blushes from the mere appm- 
herision of the danger, for ghe Jcnowis m« 
tt man of my word, and is therefore cailiitg 
forth the sunshine of her smiles to dry tif 
her tears. Ah, Baron, I fear you will never 
possess my skill in the management of a 
wife, — wise counsel shall not> however, be 
wanting." 

^* From the specimen I have had of thy 
dcill,'^ answered the baron, " I dare pro- 
tnise to be an improving pupil." 

" It is near the hour of evening prayer,*^ 
observed ia Roche, *' and though I shame 
to confess it, I quit you with reluctance; 
yet I rejoice to leave you happy, and will 
pray Heaven that you may never be less 80." 

** Farew^l, dear and respected father,*' 
said Christabelle ; '^ in the morning early 
will I see you/' 
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*' We wll attend chapel to-morrow/^ 
ded de Mowbray^ *^ and in a giE^neral 
mksgiving pay our duty for the bles^ngs 
ought in cmr favour/* 
" You wfll^ do well,"*' replied la Roche. 
A. good «ven to all/* 
>o saying, the friar left them, and a short 
ise ensued; when Fitz^Hugh, amxious 
divert the thoughts of all, exclaimed,--- 
[ pray thee, Adnee, call for thy harp, or 
9, and give U8 4i sorig, it will harmonise 
r spirits." 

The dame Fitz-Hugh, who readily un- 
ratood the knight's intentioii, obeyed, 
d both played and sung ; though her 
nd was less steady, and her voice more 
luwlous than usual. 

** I thank thee, good* wife,'* said he, as 
b concluded, ^^ though I have heard thee 
g better ; yet, in faith, thy voice is the 
eetest 1 know^ except 4he Lady Christa- 

belle*s. 
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belle's, — a truth I may now avow, though 
should not have dared to confess it some 
time since." 

. *' And what, I pray, would have pre- 
vented you?" said she. 

*^ My modesty, and a fear of provoking 
thy anger.** 

" When you boast of your modesty, 
and a fear of giving me offence,** replieil 
she, " I pray recal to your memory your 
diffidence and forbearance at Penzance;— 
remember these, I say, and blush if yoa 



can. 
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" If I do, it will be for thee,** answered 
he, '^ who alone was guilty, by throwing 
temptation in the way too strong for my 
weak nature to resist. In the same case, 
tempted by a beautiful woman, was not St. 
Augustine, or some other of the saints, 
obliged to take refuge from her spells in a 
bed of thorns ? — Nay, to resist temptatioD, 

was 
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was not even St. Dunstan forced to seize 
the Devil by the nose with a pair of fiery 
tongs? — I pray thee then, what could be 
expected from a poor fellow like myself^ 
without a grain of saintship in my whole 
composition? — Yet, after all, confess now," 
added he, archly, '^ wert thou not glad to 
eatch me?'* 

*^ To my confessor, not to thee,'* an- 
swered she with equal sprightliness. ^^ But 
if it was even so, it was for thy welfare, 
as matrimony was necessary to hold thee 
within the bounds of prudence." 

" In truth," said de Mowbray, " I think 
In uniting the Knight Fitz-Hugh and the 
daughter of le Val, fortune judged rightly, 
for they have both merry hearts." 

*^ They have," answered de Pointz, 

*^ and I trust they will continue so. Ad- 

nee*s portion shall be my care, — it is.a debt 

roL. IV, I I 



170 THE PILGBIM OF 

I 

\ 

I owe to her parents, Md to her friendship 
for my Christabelle.'* 

** Dear Fitz-Hugh/' said Adnee, in a 
low voice, " I pray thee thank the baron 
for us both, — my heart is too full to reply 
as I ought." 

** Dear Fitz-Hughf^ repeated the 
knight, regardless of her request, " dear 
Fitz-Hugh! — Fie on thee, Adnee, those 
rapturous expressions should only be used 
when we are alone. I will wager fivse 
marks, that the Lady Christabelle wcfidd 
not have ventured such words to the baroB 
for the whole domain of Latimer.'^ 

^* I take the wager," said de Mowbi^y. 
" W-^hat sayest thou, Christabelle? — for 
one of the first proofs of thy duty, wilt 
thou not win Vhy father these fivem^'ks?" 

*' Willingly, my :Lord,'* answered fiJie, 
blushing; " the baron too well kntyws my 
heart, for me to deny that he is dear id me." 

'' Nay," 
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^' Nay/' said Fitz-Hugh, " that sub- 
rfuge wins not the wager, — the words 
ust be, d^arde FointZy with any appro- 
iate sentence the Lady Christabelle may 
loose to attach to them : — As, Dear de 
ointZy I am yours when you p/ea^^,^— or, 
*ar de PointZy inke my handy yon are 
aster of viy /tearL** 

" You are an incroacher. Sir Knight,'* 
plied she, '' yet you shall not triumph, 

wisdom bought is generally most pre- 
ous; therefore, sanctioned by my father, 
id prompted' by my heart, I will address 
le baron." 

Christabelle's voice faltered, she blushed 
id hesitated; but struggling with ^er 
motion, she after a short pause, added, — 

Dear de PvintZy blessed by the appro- 
ation of my honoured father, and to the 
eight of my own wishes, in your love, I only 
ray a continuanceof my present happiness/* 

12/ De 
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De Point z pressed her hand with trans- 
port to his lips. 

^^ A wager fairly won/' observed Hamet, 
*^ what say you, Fitz-Hugh ?" 

*^ Say !" repeated he, *• why I say there 
as no trusting to appearances; and that I 
should not Iiereafter wonder to see the 
Lady Christabelle as bold as nfiy own varlet." 

Thus by the attention and gay humour 
of Fitz-Hugh, de Mowbray, his daughter, 
-and the baron, were prevented from dwell* 
ing on what had passed, and recalling sub- 
jects which could but have awakened paio^ 
ful remembrances. 

At^ late hour they separafed with regret, 
appointing to meet early the next mornlt^, 
de Mowbray promising to recduiH all'that 
had befallen him in the Holy Land, and 
also the reason of the c(xicealfnen.t he had 
used. 

CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LVIL 
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HRISTABELLE rose early ; and on 
her father calling at her chamber door, 
Bccompanred him^ with Cicely ^nd Adnee^ 
to the hall^ where they fouad . all their 
(rif nds assembled. , 

Taking some slight refreshrnent^ they 
idjoumed to St. Mary's ; where at the- foot 
:>f the hply altar^ in presence of the vassals 
issembledi de Mowbray acknowledged his 
laughter. A. solemn mass was then> said 

I 3 for 
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for the dead; and lastly, a thanksgiving 
for the happy meeting which had takea 
place. After which all returned to the 
castle, except Ham6t, who remained with 
la Roche, to avoid hearing a repetition of 
what could not fail giving him pain, — the ill 
deeds of a parent. As it was near the 
hour of dinner, the wished for commu-^ 
nication was deferred till the repast wa» 
ended, when Christabelle did not fpil to 
remind de Mowbray of his promise. 

'^ I have, not forgotten it,*' replied he;: 
'* but remember, in this case thoo miist 
«ct the heroine, for if I see thee too much 
moved, I will seal my lips in silence. I 
endeavour to forget the past,'' added he^ 
with a sighj " thou must do so too." 

Christabelle was placed between her fa- 
ther and the baron, each held one of her 
hands; their friends were seated aronnd 
them, and de Mowbray began his recital. - 

The 



*rhe Narrative of Robert de Mowlray. 

" With ja heavy and foreboding heart, I 
took leave of the gentk Corally, her sainted 
fiiiother, and the noble Baroness de Pointz, 
wh^a I tefll; Engtand to accompany Richard 
\q Pal^ine, The promise of the baroness 
I Kp^w to be sagred, and she' h^d passed 
ber word to guide and direct tliem in my 
Absence, as they were strangers and un* 
iinowa to the customs, and manners of our 
§^Pil}Mt>tryr I th^^e^ore was ^asy op their 
HQicoqnt, but y^ « jfnelanchpjy I could not 
conqiti^r hung over roe. By adverse wind# 
\ve M^i^ detained for some months in 
SiQiIy» from whence I wrote to all mjr 
friends; and atleogth the weather proving 
favourable^ we reached the ; coast 'of 
]?4iestine^ 

*< Dissensions had unfortunately arisen 
4uring the voyage^ between the Kings qf 

1 4 England 
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England and France ; which terminated 
in the latter leaving us before any decisive 
action took place, and re-embarking with 
all his force except ten thousand meB> 
which he left under the command ofthe 
Earl of Burgundy. As I am selfish dnotrgh 
to suppose that ;e are at this moment more 
interested about myself than the events 
which befel the army, I shall shOTtew my 
recital as much as possible. My command 
was secondary only to that of the King of 
England^ when we took our station before 
Aeon, and where we at length came ta an 
engageitient wkh the troops of Saladin. 

'^ At the commencement of the actioDi 
by some improvident movements^ the 
wings of our army were in the greatest 
danger^ but our main body fortunately 
saved them from ruin and disgrace^ and 
turned the tide of the battle. 

^^ Thrice 
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. '' Thrice had I, in the heat of the fight, 
observed the Vizier Hamet rushing through 
the thickest of his foes, darting his in- 
dignant glances around, as if to single out 
soDfie particular object. At length we met, 
and as my person was well known to him 
in my first voyage to Palestine, he instantly 
checked the charger on which he rode, and 
raising his arm, aimed a blow at me with his 
scimitar; I caught the stroke on the battle 
axe with which I was armed, and his weapon 
fell to the ground. Amidst all my mis- 
fortunes I have ever thanked Heaven that 
I was inspired with patience to spare him,* 
for he was thus totally in my power^ but 
even at that moment, the command of the 
sainted Mary la Pole was his shield. I 
remembered that though he was uaworthy 
he was her husband, and the father of 
G>rally^ and turning from him^ I sought 

1 5 opponents 
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opponents who had no claim on either my 
honour, duty, or humanity. 

* * La Roche had till now been near me, 
but the ardour and heat of battle at length 
separated us, about which time I-received a 
command from Richard to ascend a small 
eminence with a few men, to reconnoitre 
the rear of Saladin's troops. — I obeyed, 
and was on the return to the main body 
when I was suddenly encountered by a 
large parly who had, no doubt, watched aU 
my motions, and were commanded by 
Hamet. Though I had before spared 
him, he encountered me with the fury of 
an enraged tiger, and having broken my 
battle axe, I found my utmost skill ne- 
cessary to defend myself with my sword, 
withbut coming to extremities. Thus en- 
gaged I again disarmed him, but at the 
same moment received from some of his 
myrmidons two wounds in the back^ which 

were 
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vere sp severe that I fell from my horse 
and became the prey of my enemies. A 
party from Saladin's army^ at the same 
time cut off the small band that had ac- 
companied me, and thus I was left com-t 
pletely in the power of the infidels. 

" Though I had fallen I was not sense- 
less, I heard the cry of brutal triumph 
which escaped Hamet,. and by his command 
I was raised from the earth and covered 
with some of the trappings of the Saracea 
horses which had been slain, doubtless ta 
conceal my person. I was conveyed to* 
the camp of S^Iadin, where, far from my 
•expectancy, or indeed my wishes> mj 
wounds were washed and dressed. The 
«vent of the battle was the capitulation and 
surrender of Aeon, ^fter which, each army 
sought out andbpfied tJ|[i9ir dead; but many 
of the bodies of thj^ ChiufitiaQs, and also of 
the Saracen, ghiiefs^ bad been^ as I have 

i^nce 
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since heard, stripped by the diflfererit ma- 
rauding parties, therefore it is no wonder, 
that amidst a promiscuous heap of bloody 
and disfigured corses, that mine should 
not be particularly known^ bad it even been 
there. 

" Naturally robust, in a few days, though 
I suffered greatly, my wounds evidently 
began to heal. I was attended with care, 

• * 

but no word escaped those who guarded me^ 
and ^flattered by a fallacious ho'pe, I began 
to think this extraordinary attention was 
for the purpose of claiming an exorbitant 
ransom, and which I had no doubt the 
king would pay. Alas, my noble master 
judged me among the slain, for as h 
Roche informs me^ he spared no pains net 
promises to discover my body ; but all be- 
ing fruitless, and the last time of my having 
been seen, as I was surrounded with foes, I 
was supposed to have been among the 

disfigured 
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disfigured and mutilated dead who were 
hastily and indiscriminately buried in a pit 
made in the desert by their brethren. 

'* A truce being agreed on between 
Richard of England and Saladin, the troops 
returned to Europe, and with them la 
Roche; who sick with sorrow and lame from 
his wounds, repaired to Latimer, where he 
devoted himself tp Heaven, having selected 
that monastery from his friendship to Mary 
la Poie/Corally, and the baroness. 

*^ Thus lefl in the power of my enemies, 
I gradually recovered, and was at length 
placed upon a camel, and conveyed across 
part of the desert to Joppa. To ask ques- 
tions I knew would be fruitless; but I had 
no doubt, when we reached the haram, my 
destination would be in my former dungeon. 

•<* On our arrival, from the number of 
iflttendant guards, and the unusual pomp 
that iq>peared around^ I judged the Vizier 

Hamet 
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Hamet was there. I was not mistaken, for 
after a sliort stay in one of the outward 
galleries, where I was guarded by four Sa- 
racens, though a chain confined both my 
legs and araiSy I was led through 9Qva^ 
sumptuous apartment^ into his presence.—*^ 
His features bespo]$:e a ferocity even su- 
perior to what they had shewjn in battle,, 
his eyes glared over Rie with a haughty 
and contemptuous gaze,. and twice hi$ half 
drew the. dagger frorn his girdle, as if un- 
determined whether al; that moment to 
strike or retard hia vengeance* 

^^ Till my removal to Joppa hope had not 
forsaken me, but when there I expected 
the worst, and r^dved to hear firmly what- 
ever might befo) in^« Hamet . was aur* 
rounded by his creatmres^ and on one aidr 
was placed an interpreter^ well: skilled in 
both the English and S^cen ISBguagea; 
for though I was somewhat aegnainted 

with 
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With the latter, my knowledge was not suf- 
ficient to enable me to maintain a fixed or 
particular conversation. 

*' Thou art welcome to Joppa, thou 
Christian miscreant," at length said he, by 
his interpreter; " thou hast had thy turn 
to laugh at Hamet, His now his to think of 
a reward befitting the debt he owes thee. — 
Say, what dost thou expect?" 
* " Death," replied I; calmly. 

" A gloomy and horrible smite crossed 
his features, — " Thou hast judged me more 
merciful than thou wilt find me," answered 
he; — "but first say what hast thou done 
With the old wanton and her daughter^ 
whom thou stole from out this Haram, to 
Accompany thy flight ?" 

**No wanton accompanied me,*' rq)Ked 
I, ^'^nor did I steal ought from out this 
haram." 

:«' Then 
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" Thou lyest, — vver't thou not my cap- 
tive, and did'st thou not steal Mary la Pole 
and my daughter?'* 

" 'Tis true I was your captive^ but no 
tie of honour or debt of gratitude bouad 
me to my conqueror. — ^To have secured 
me from flight you should have given me 
freedom, and bound me with the chains of 
obligation instead of those of iron; — the 
first secures the Christian hearty the second 
only corrodes the limbs.'* 

** Did honour prompt thee too," saidhei 
ironically, ^'to make Mary and Corally 
the partners of thy flight ? " 

^^ It did^ for the captivity of the first was 
without hope^ and for the second,, the off- 
spring of a sainted spirit, baptised in 
christian tears^ was it possible she coiikl 
hesitate to follow a mother who made duty 
pleasure, and whose precepts were those of 
Heaven ; rather than to remain with a 

father^ 
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father, before whose frown she trembled, 
and wiio would have sacrificed her to some 
tyrant, with whom she must have lived a 
victim and died a martyr.'* 

" Insolent villain,''^ exclaimed he, graspw 
ing the biit of his dagger, " darest thou 
add to thy guilt by provoking my anger! 
but say, where are they row ? — those 
Christian saints!'* added lie, struggling 
with his passion, '' speak, or I will tear my 
information from thy false and deceitful 
heart!'' 

*• Dare to utter such another threat," 
i«tumed I, ^^ and I am silent forever;— 
ihe nialiceof my fate was spent when I 
^anie thy prisoner.— Call forth thy myr- 
nidons, or be thyself my murderer, I am 
•eady, my sufferings will end with death, 
ihine percbance begin./^ 
I ^^ He pawed for some> ifidments, then 
(aid, more calmly ,~-*^ If thoii-dost etpect 

• * • the 
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the smallest mercy^ be explicit, aod repl^ 
at once to the question 1 demand." 

** As a Christian knight^ questioned by 
a Saracen chief, I would disdain toanswer,"^ 
replied I, '* but Hamet, as the father of 
Corally, hath- a cleUm de Mowbray 9ubmito 
tio,— Your daughter, Vizier, is. my wifei niy 
only wife, for christian husbands, pollote 
not their embraces with such wanton slaves 
as disgrace your haram/' 

^VConsummate effircxiteeyli-^^anid dost 
thou dare to avow that hateful intetligeaoe 
to me?*^ 

'^ AjfC) toany man.-^GoraDy is my wfis^ 
and ere this^ I hope, a happy mother; an 
that although I tihould perish in tfaia hated 
tend,, my name I trust will^ live«.T^Yei^ 
- Hamet^ 'thy descendantSi fiavoured by Hea*^ 
ven, will be Christians^ and may bereeAcr 
realize what thou didst £:>rtiie4y< proinise ta 
MarylaPoleJ' 

«^ Hamet 



i 



■] 
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. **Hamet arose from his scat, and tra- 
Yersetl the apartment with a hasty step, — 
** Accursed Christian," at length said he^ 
" by Alia, thou hast tried my patience to 
theextent. How did Mary dare dispose so 
unworthily of my daughter? — Where is 
now that designing woman^ who for years 
bath pretended ta be dying, yet hath had 
art sufficient to deceive me, and repay my 
kindness with treachery ?" 

^ In England, safe under the protection 
tf the lawSj and free to act as her prudence 
may best dictate, if she yetlives^ for never 
witt she overcome the treachery she expe^ 
lieiiced in Palestine.?— Yet let me. say, and 
Hamet hear and. avow th« obligatioDj that 
her fiipirit covered thee in the hour of 
battley-^what else restrained my arm whea 
Ihy weapon was struck down, and thy bo« 
ioni defenceless before me?— It was not 
thf skilly it was not my forbearance that 

spaced 
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spared thee, it was the words of Mary, lin-' 
printed on my memory and sealed upoof 
my heart with her parting blessing,-—" In 
the heat of battle, my son,'* said she, 
** shouldest thou encounter Hamet, by thy 
example teach him Christian' mercy ;— h«- 
member he is the father of thy Corally, and 
the husband^ though an apostate^ of Mary 
la Pole.** 

'' For a moment the obdurate heart of 
Hamet appeared touched with remorse, 
but resolved to conceal it, he hastily ordtred 
sie to be removed from his presence. ^ 
guards obeyed, and two taking my arms 
and two following, I was led to my former 
dungeon, under the haram. 

«*• Without speaking, I threw myself on 
the ground, and, left alone, gave waj to 
the most bitter reflections-.— -Night came 
but no soothing voice calmed my souli no 
humane hand adtniaistered relief to my woe 

worn 
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worn body. — I dropped asleep, bat awoke 
onrefreshed and my brain bewildered. — I 
fancied that all that had passed since I be- 
fore left this hateful spot, was a dream, and 
tncouraging the idea, I expected Mary la 
Pole and Malka. — No cheering light, how- 
ever, broke on the profound darkness 
around me, till the sun, high risen, re- 
jected a pale and gloomy gleam of light on 
one side of the dungeon. Two of my 
piSLrds then brought me some boiled rice 
and water, which constituted the food of 
4heday. 

" Thus past above a week, when one 
morning my goalers brought me water to 
^9Bsh ; a favour I. estimated highly, as my 
burning body had much need of that re- 
fiie^ment. They then took me by the 
arm, and leading me from the dungeon, 
in a few minutes I again found myself in 
the presence of Hamet. He was more 

thinly 
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thinly attended than when I before aaw 
liim, and his features appeared to indicate 
less ferocity ; for he was too good a poli- 
tician trot to have them at command. 

" Christian/* said he, by his interpreter, 
^^ before I proceed to exercise that power 
which the law of arms hath given me over 
thee, and thy own treachery hath merited, 
1 will, howdver I hold thee unworthy, once 
more converse with thee. I surely need 
not tell thee, that Hamet is not to be 
duped a second time ; — nekher thy faith 
nor person shall influence my women to 
favour thy escape to Europe. In Palestine 
thy fate is irrevocably fixed ; nor should 
the wealth of Richard, thy master, win me 
from my purpose. Thou art young and 
mayest live many years in captivity, baried 
in a dungeon from the converse of man, 
or from the light of day. Say, what 

wouldest 
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wouldest thou do to avoid the horrors that 

« 

attend' thee ? 

•* Oaght that may be done with honoar 1 
nothing morel" 

" Honour!*' repeated he with heat,— 
^* accursed be the hour in which thou gave 
so deadly a stab to mine, as stealing Co« 
rally ; who, but for thee, would long ere 
this have been honoured with the embraces 
t)f the Soldan, and in all probability have 
given future kings to rule over this country, 
and to trample on the necks of the Christian 
miscreants who like thee might invade it.'* 

**• Blessed be the hour in which she es- 
caped th^ accursed snare !" exclaimed I. 
** Corally hath, ere this perhaps, given 
birth to a boy; who may hereafter avenge 
his father's wrongs ; and as a valiant Chris- 
tian knight, stand forward with his life and 
fortune, to snatch this land from the power 
of unbelievers !— Nay, should she have 

given 
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given birth to a daughter, still is : 
venge but deferred ; that daughter i 
the mother of heroes^ whoj possess! 
inherent valour of my ancestors, a 
Christian fortitude of Mary la Pole, 
with conjoined ^wwer, fix the stan< 
our holy faith, on the ruins of infidel 

** Prophetic be your words, no 
Mowbray !" exclaimed the baron, 
luntarily interrupting him 4 while C 
belle, whose eyes swam in tears, ^ 
his ardent gaze, and turned her bl 
face towarc^ her father. 

^* My boldness was too nwich for t 
sumed patience of Hamet to suppor) 
sumed de Mowbray ; *' again his 
hand clenched his dagger, and he 
towards me.— But suddenly stoppii 
said, " Thy arts shall not prevail I 
thou wishest to provoke me to strik 
thy death wouW defeat my veiigeai 
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Bear me^ therefore, and in the depth of 
thy dungeon consider my offer. — Embrace 
my faith, time, and the renunciation of 
thy errors, may lead me to think better of 
thee ; or, if fined in unbelief and folly, thou 
shouldst reject my generosity, give me from 
under thy hand, such letters to Mary la 
Pole and Corally, as may induce them to 
return to Palestine. I have a French pri- 
soner^ who, apprised by thee of their situ- 
ition and dwelling, I can trust with the de- 
ivery, and also to return with them.'* 

** I endeavoured to interrupt him, but he 
x>ntinued, — ** Break not on my discourse. 
[ swear by Alia, and the tomb of the Pro- 
phet, that if thou dost as I request, and I 
recover Mary and Gorally, or only the lat- 
;er,to set theefree, — and if thou dost wisely, 
md adopt my first proposal, to raise thee .to 
lionour ; or if thou should foolishly reject 
it, still shall my word bind me, tliou shalt 

VOL. IV. K go 



yg^ TH« pilgrim: ot 

go ransomless to- Eurc^, so 1 regain my 
daughter. Think beibre tboa speakest, 
to-morrow I will again see thtje,** 

" As the interpreter repeated the words 
of Hamet, my eyes were fixe<J upon himw 
He appeared to underfitand perfectly bolb 
the Saracen and English language, thoi^ 
from his promanciatiofl of the latter^ 1 
judged him a Frenchman, and- by hisgadi 
a convert ta infidelity, who had purchased 
\w liberty at the expense of his sou}:;.4ittd 
finally ^s his conscious eye sunk luidtei 
mine, that he was the man whom Hatnet 
had selected for the purpose of betraj^n^ 
Mary and Corally again into his power. 

•* To intrude on your time to-morf 
row, Vizier/' said I, *^ would be fruitless; 
I know my fate, and pray the saints to en- 
able me to support it as becomes a man.-^I 
wish for death, but if slavery must be. my 
portion, I am prepared to endure it*-^ 

was 
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iras born a Christian, and as such will die* 
For betraying Mary and Corally again into 
four power, you know me little to suppose 
[ could be guilty of so despicable an action. 
I honour Mary as a being of superior order 
o frail humanity; and for Corally, my wife, 
vhom I swore at the altar to protect, the 
nother of my infant, never ! — - Let the 
leorst b^al me, they are safe. — For the mis- 
:reant Frenchman^ who could villanously 
mdertake to be your emissary on such an 
irnnd, he hath my curse, and will have that 
>f every honest man, — nay more, he will 
lave that of Heaven ; — ^for his false and 
ipostate tongue must have denied bis God 
before he could have risen so highly in your 
X)nfidence.'* 

" Hamet struggled to suppress his rage, 
—"Thou fool!" at length said he, "thou 
mh grow wise when it is too late, and then 

Ka sue 
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sue to my deaf ear from the depth of thy 
dungeon, to execute what I now require." 
- ** When such a request passes my lips," 
exclaimed I, passionately, " may my pesti- 
ferous breath blister my lips.— When I 
write to entrap Mary and Corally, may the 
villanous hand which executes it^ drop 
from my false body, — and may the accursed 
mandate, and its equally accursed bearer 
sink- from the surface of the sea to the 
depths of |>erdition." 

*/ Bear him away!^ — bear him awaf!" 
iexclaimerfHamet, " I will not trust myself 
to heai' him, lest, by:a stroke of passion, I 
iset'himlfree.from my power."- 

*' I was Immediately removed to my dun- 
geon, and served with rice and water, as 
before, for the space of a week ; when one 
morning I was led into one of the outward 
courts, and tied on a camei^ i .«n.d with a 
strong escort began a journey to Jerusalem. 
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** I suffered severely as I crossed the 
desert^ for my limbs being oonfined I had 
not the power to change my posture; added 
to which, my lips were parched by thirst, 
and my body blistered by the sun. — Re- 
solved, however, not to gratify the Saracens 
by my complaints, no murmur escaped me, 
and we arrived, without any material oc- 
currence, at the place of our destination. 
, ^^ The palace of Hatnet, in the environs 
of Jerusalem, from what little I observed, 
was spacious and magnificent; and under 
it^ as I conjecture, a dungeon of nearly the 
whole extent, paved with rough stones and 
arched at the top, enlightened like that at 
Joppa, simply by an iron grating at the en- 
trance, biit which being shaded by a ram- 
part, admitted yet less light or air into this 
dreary and extensive cave, and which, as 
yoix may judge, except just beneath the 
opening, was totally dark. — Here I was 

K 3 placed. 
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placed » and served, as at Joppa, by the 
feame guard, who observed as before a pro- 
touhd silence, doubtless by the command of 
Hamet. After being a resident in thi$ 
gloomy dwelling sotne time^ I discovered in 
one corher a heap of «maH loose stoses; 
with these I first i!Dai4eed the weeks of mj 
imprisonment, but my number was too 
few, I therefore changed the iMrcoumt fct 
months, and when I had nmnbered tweKe^ 
laid by la large one to mark a year." 

Christabelie, whose heart was ewoUea 
almost to suffocation by restraining faer 
tears, could bear no more ; she threw -her* 
self on her father's bosom, and sobbed alood. 
Her sorrow was too sacred to be broAieD, thte 
hearts of all sympathized,, de Pdintz raised 
her hand, without speaking, to his lips, and 
ns she withdrew it, she found it bathed with 
his tears. 

"Fie 
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** Pic on this weak girl," at length said 
de Mowbray, " past sorrows enhance pre- 
sent joys. — Gracious Heaven," added he, 
*' could I once have expected to live under 
such accunEuilated losses«-*-Mary la Pole, 
Corally, the baroness, all, all hastened to 
the grave before me I — ^Yet I hold thee to 
my heart, my child, my Christabelle, the 
precious wreck^of aTI ; and however I may 
feel^ I dare hot offend Heaven by my 
complaints/* 

Christabelle wiped off her tears, she at* 
tempted to smile, but the effort was fruit- 
less; and after a short pause she intreated 
her fother to continue. 

" Not to day," replied he, ^^I aro at the 
present inclified . to walk, let us seek 
H&met, who will be pleased to join us." 
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moded me so much^ that I wds necessitated 
tQ cover roy eyes. As I should judge, mj 
appearance was also greatly changed, for^l 
seeing nie he started, and uttered ain exck' 
nation of SQr})rise i— *-♦* Well,-' dail be 
ia&er. vie^uig m\t fof some moitieMs^, *'J 
^dge I see thee more ittcUnedteaccieptlfB] 
^iroffered wercy, than When wete^Jmtt^- 
&s it not 60 ? Thy mihd hath iftrfdefgew 
as great an alteration as thy p^rseMfi/! 

" Whatever change my ifjwson maylili^ 
experienced, my mind ik stifH the sdiM^*''^ 
rqiliedi. . ' 

'' H^met looked at ine wkh^stoDn^ 
xnent^— " Knowest thdtii,*' siiMli^, '*«*0 
Jong thou liast j^en k) tdHtiiii^hieM herfe 
Jerusalem ?'* . . , 

^* As I judge, a year, sit bi^hb, ki 
«omc'feyv weeks,** rt?pfied L ' ^ ^ '^ 
i /* Thy metnot^ holds goc^t -hbv^ ^ 
4bou calculate thy Uwe?*' . • ' ; 



mm csiosM. 103 

' " Net by Jmy sorrow, my sufferings, or 
the tyranny under which I languish,— or 
A\^ time would be incalcolabie/* 

^* Thoii knowest how to rdieve them*^ 
^ ¥erNcdy is- m diine ow*i power.** ' 

^ iThe retnedy is worse than the disease/- 
''« Christaan/^ replied he, " though ithou 
bast ifijttred - me in the most tender point, 
rnthe honour of my ^daughter, thy ford- 
tude {JleAsed n^, k is worthy a Mahometan ; 
become one, and know me for thy friend4 
Bittid for Oor^y ; well do I know her sen- 
tiHfents of diity, to judge she will obey — 
figw^at to give her to thee.** 
'^""^ ]SFe?erU-~Ne^or !*• 

^* Memii ^obstinaejr I Hike the censer 
qnetfce. Hiltiertd eonfkitto^en t alone 'hath 
been thy |M>Tti&n>-^uiEikliment shdl now 
beadded/^ '• 

«Aty6^^j[*ea«re. ' I'^y ye'cfebtfnawl 
jfdtiJTiat^itttttton^^ lead me (o^my dimgeoft, 
'■-i '"'•'' the 
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the light incommodes me^ and the human 
voice sounds dissonant to my ear." 

^* Hamet swearing I should repent my 
folly, ordered me to be taken away* 

^' On the ensuing day, ds tl . waarumi^ 
Hating iiv my prison, two of my guards en- 
tered. I judge they alternately r^ieved 
each other. One bore a «torch, and the 
other the instrument with which they in- 
ilict the bastinado^ though at thai time I 
did not know its use. i : .. ' 

" Placing the torch on the ground/tl^y 
<ipprolaclied, end by the rude;ness with 
which they seis^ed me,.;! judged their. er- 
rand was murder. ' Tbough. I bad , daily 
wished for death,; th^. ipstinctive love of 
life, wbit^h natut^,;batH- Jcnfplipnted withio 
man,, prpnipt^d na^. ta defend; myself, A 
chain confined my legs, and anpt^/^.my 
farms, b**t tha^ijst was^ of ;:Spffiflif^at! length 
.to.alloft me to rwalfc^ ^fin^^,^ ^ftcpw^ 

though 
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though it manacled my wrists, did not en- 
tirely prevent the use of my arms. — Seeing 
I prepared to resist them, they spoke for 
the first time, and from what I could com- 
prehend, informed me, they came by the 
command of Hamet, to inflict a punish- 
Tuent on me for my obstinacy. , 

" Finding me resolute to oppose them, 
one presum^ to strike me, an insult that 
ia a mom^t made ipe forget my. cbaios^ 
and taking pp^ime for. reflection, I rushed 
upon him, and dashed him against thQ 
oppjpsite Mra)ii with^,a force that deprived 
him of sense or motipn. . His comrade, 

• - t • V 

Mi\h)fpove resolution thaa, pr4id(^pe, . jse- 
^pded the ^s^ult; iwhen raising ^y arxps^ 
py chajn&)became jyeapops, ,)vhich .striking 
th^i hea4; qC the mhappy ffv^t^^ I g^j^J? 
t^hWjjfjdeprived him o^ life^ ...^eayen par- 
/d€^ih«^d^e<l,.i|tjWas invflfupU^J y^t.batji 
i>? atjtiaji^. buDgter]iry. on my §ouU for 
•. :.» ?■ ' the 
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the unhappy man was but the instrument 
of a tyrant, and acted by a command 
which 4ie dared not disobey." 

" Valiant die Mowbray/" irrterrtipted <le 
Pointz, " in yout'^itaMldHit wasnmpossibte 
to act otherwise thdn ybu ^id ; his hhoi 
rest upon his own head^ and vtp6n that of 
his employer." 

** Heaven rctnbvie it from a!!/' Said 
ChTistab6lle.^— " Having ptfssttl^ttch dan- 
gers, is k possible that I atn'sb-bfet^ed as to 

t 

be seated by tny father T* 

De Mowbray pressed her to his boaeto; 
and after a short pfause contititied. 

^' Theman Who ^ad first frflcfn, flj^ltf 
recovered his Tccblfection, 'tfnd ^liaving the 
dungeon^ after la short absence rcfttimed^ 
with ihe two -brtier gtiartte ; liho with iWe* 
liacing actions and liuiises towdt-d^tti^^ t^^ 
moved the bddy ttf rtieircomradc/^lho^ 
wftbout oflfering tofe ite'Aibr Jiersbimliri^ll. 

'' Whether 
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** Whether some spark of humanity pre- 
*dominated in Hamet's bosom, or tliat he 
feared to exasperate me not only to destroy 
h\s emissaries^ bat also myself, no furthet* 
atteAipt was made to inflict other punish- 
ments than what I before endured ; except, 
that instead of rice, with which I had been 
daily served, my allowance now consisted 
only of black bread. 

" Tlius past days, weeks, and iDonthy, 
tHl three large stones had -marked as many 
years of my horrible captivity ; when ttiy 
doathsbehrg worn out, I was presiented *r5th 
B k:ind of vfest md wrapping c^oak, which 
46hange I usually received aftertviirds ^aboxA 
\he same period^ and was tm'ct more le^ 
hkfote Haimtfe. 

** He r^^ac'hed tne with having slam 
*fis Save ; I reproadhed Wm ivith the instflt 
^h^hich caused the to have recburse to so 
^etp^nte "ttn actioii^. He irgam urged nth 

to 
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to write to my friends in England^ by his 
trusty messenger, and to press tlie return 
of Corally, and again he received a flat and 
determined refusal ; until, in a paroxysm 
of rage, I was, as before, led back to my 
dungeon. 

" For two years the melancholy uni- 
formity of darkness and imprisonment con* 
tinued without change; when one day I 
heard an unusual noise at the door of my 
dungeon, and a moment after the heavy 
bars and boltson the outside being removed, 
a man was led in by my Saracen guards, 
reinforced by an addition of two. The un- 
^appy victim, on the Saracena leaving him, 
for sonie time gave way to the most bitter 
moanings ; till sorrow being exhausted by 
sighs and tears^ he suddenly ceased, and to 
my great astooishmentsaid^ in. French, 
/^ Ala$ 1, noble de Mowbray, I am come to 
die with you !— -'T^ true I am an apostate, 

'but 
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but notv the villain you think me. — A fear 
of 'slavery, and a promise of freedom, in an 
evil hour made me yield to the persuasions 
of Hamet, and deny my faith ; but never 
did I intend to delude your wife into this 
accursed country, — my only intention be- 
ing to gain an opportunity to escape to 
my own." 

.. '^Tbt3 confession at once informed me^ 
that oiy unhappy companion was no other 
than the. interpreter whom I had considered 
as the tool of Hamet; and placing no 
/mth in a man who had denied his God^ I 
judged his being confined with me but as 
a snare to win my confidence, in order. to 
plunge me yet deeper in tnisiery, I accord- 
ingly treated him with the greatest reserve 
for several days. His food was, however, 
the same as mine, his bed the same flinty 
pavement ; and his daily and nightly moans 
far more loud and vehement. Alas ! min^ 

was 
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was tK>t a sorrow to find vent in sighsy 
complaints^ or tears ; it was a sorrow pent 
up in my oivn h^art^ and too sacred to be 
re-echoed amidst the contaminated walk of 
infidelity* 

" By degrees my suspicions decreased 
and he infonned me, that his misfortufNS 
had arisen from an endeavour to recipe 
from JerQsalemi under the ^toort df some 
Christian merobanta; Imt tbst being 4ii« 
covered) after i^eoeiviiig the i»»tiMdo^ he 
had been placed id the dutigebn Hvith m^ 
lind from tvhence he Yieter eapccted to ibt 
released^ ateeipt mhea led to siiifer deitthi 
£»r ihoving fdisgmced tile faith of Ma^nniftU 

^ An e^u^ ehaitier in my nnserilea for 
some time, during winch 2 bad t^e most 
convincing proofs how bitterly he lamented 
his having yielded to the temptation of th^ 
S^facens in becoming an infidel, I cotiM 
YK>t refase him a share in my confidence ; 

such, 
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such, however, as only belonged to myself, 
and to my captivity. Conjomtly we daily 
explored every part of the dungeon, and 
tounded every^ wall, to discover if any 
means of escape should offer ; but in vafn, 
iht effort ever concluded without hope, 
and ^ended by our recommending ourselves 
to Heaven, and stretching ourselves to 
isteep,— *or more frequently deploring oui* 
Mid JFate, and retracing Qtt blessings of our 
hativfehnd. • 

'^ Greatly &8 I Imd at fir^ disliked th6 
itrtctpretfer, Blanchi, at length convinrced 
ht tjras truly whatt lie appeared, his ctMi- 
J>lit*y afforded me comfort.-^— ** If ever you 
should escape this accursed deti,'* said he^ 
■*• a knowledge of the Saittcen language 
Itfay be of the utmost utility to you; at- 
Veiii th^n to me, and I have no doubt, to 
give you such general information, as may 

bear 
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be^ you through common questions with* 
out suspicion/' 

^* I adopted this offer, though without 
hope of profiting by it, it, however, served 
to beguile some uneasy hours ; and again 
an interval of two years elapsed, during 
which both Blanchi and myself cbncludedt 
that some unforseen circumstance had re- 
moved Hamet from Jerusalem, as otherwise 
we should not have been suffered to reroflin 
so long together. At this period, Blanchi, 
who was far older then myself^ and by no 
means of so strong a constitution, began 
rapidly to decline, an event wnich he bore 
with resignation and thankfulness. Alasl 
added to the sufferings of his mind, how 
severe were those of his mortal body,— 
parched with fever and deadly sickness— 
with no drink but stagnate water — no food 
but black, and frequently mouldy bread— 
x\o bed to rest his weary limbs — no pillow 

to 
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to ease his aching head ; — ^yet, conscious of 
his apostacy, all other objects were lost, or 
<li8regarded, in the more material one of 
expiating that heavy crime. 

" At length he became so weak, that his 
limbs totally failed him — his body wasted 
—his legs were swollen to an enormous 
size; and with the utmost difficulty I used 
to support him under the aperture of the 
dungeon for air. No mercy was, however, 
to be obtained from our guards; and to 
draw a veil over a scene, at the recollection 
3f which humanity shudders, he terminated 
his life in my arms, energetically praying 
for mercy and pardon. 

'* He died one morning early; and as 
3ur guards seldom came till evening, the 
body remained with me till their usual 
[lour, at which time they removed it. I 
sincerely lamented his lossj for a companion 
liad lessened the horrors of my captivity, 

and 
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and now^ deprived of hiii^ they appeared 
redoubled. 

** After the death of Blanch! j my years 
passed in uninterrupted and undivided sor*> 
row; and I truly think, that had I not 
sometimes talked for hours to myself, I had 
forgotten all language. I had learned the 
Saracen tongue from Blancbi ; and to be- 
guile my misery, frequently did I from me- 
ixiory, render long sentences of one lan-r 
guage into the other, no doubt incorrectly, 
but sufficient to preserve the knowledge of 
both. 

^^ Sixteen years, as I judge, and some 
months, had I spent in this loathsome and 
living grave, when I one day received an 
unexpected and unknown visitor. He W89 
preceded by slaves with tapers^ and entering 
the dungcoO) apprpacbed me; but dazzled 
by the strong light, I could not examine 

bis 
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%jis pfer^SQi), ^d koowonly that it w;ss tall 
•and commanding* 

^^ He asked my guards who had recently 
been changed, their predecessors being 
4iged, whether I understood the Saracen 
language. They replied they knew not, 
baving been forbidden, conversation; but 
that they had frequently beard me talking 
aloud, though they had never paid par-* 
ticular attention to the language. Turning 
tome, .he next. asked me the same ques- 
tion i and on receiving my answer in the 
affirmative, addressing me, he said, — 
*^ Thou hast changed thy master, — my fa* 
kber rests with the dead. One of his com- 
marvis were, never to set thee free, I am 
therefore bound by honour and duty to 
obey; — yet thus far will I transgress in thy 
favoar, — embrace our faith, and thou 
shah be removed from this dungeon and 
ex^oy the blessings of light and air, by 

working 



218 THB PILGRIM OF 

trembled at the idea of perishing by hun- 
ger, for I firmly believed that to be the de- 
termination of my new tyrant. As I 
judged by the light in my dungeon, about 
mid-day^ I heard a confused noise, as hal- 
looing, the falling of large bodies, the 
sound of dissonant music, cries of terror, 
the screams of women, and the trampling 
of horses. As no common sound 
could have reached me, I was convinced 
somewhat extraordinary was the occasion; 
and as no change could, with me, be for 
the worse, I sat in silent expectation. At 
length the heavy grating that covered the 
opening of the dungeon was torn up, and 
a voice in the Saracen language, demanded 
if any one was below. I replied in the 
affirmative, and prayed, for relief, but was 
an hour before I received any ; for the 
myrmidons of justice could not readily find 
the descent to the prison, though they had 

found 
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3und the grate which enlightened it.— 
fou, no doubt, judge this confusion was 
occasioned by the destruction of Othman's 
>alace, though at that time I did not know 
he cause. On descending into my dun- 
jeon, they dragged me to the light; and 
wondering at my wretched appearance, de- 
nanded who and what I was. Convinced 
)y their questions that they were totally 
gnorant of all respecting me, I replied, 
hat I was a Christian captive, whom the 
iTizier Hamet had neglected to redeem; 
>ut that I had no doubt, if suffered, I 
;hould yet be able to procure ransom. 

** The principal made no reply, but com- 
Tianded me to be taken away with some 
>ther slaves, who were at a small distance; 
md whom 1 found consisted of some men of 
lifFerent eastern nations, but no Christians. 

^* From the conversation of these men, 
[ learned that the Vizier Othman had pe- 

L 2 fished 
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rished by the bow-string, for evil practices 
against the state, and also, that he had 
some time before caused his brother, Ha- 
met, to be privately put to death, to pre- 
vent his being a sharer in the property left 
by his father; and, finally, that the whole 
of his effects had been seized, and his pa- 
laces and haranis in every district razed and 
levelled, by the command of the soldan. 

^' Freed from the dungeon, my condition 
was yet deplorable; 1 was straitly confined 
with men, who though my partners in 
slavery, regarded me as a creature far be- 
neath them, from my being a Christian, 
Without money, I had no means of pro- 
curing the interest of an agent, dealer in 
slaves, the nearest of whom, that I could 
hear of, dwelt at Aeon, At the first alarm 
of Othman's death, all who had it in their 
power fled, bearing with them what va- 
luabks they could 'find ; and it was only 

some 
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some unhappy creatures, like myself, that 
the police had seized, and whom they 
made no conscience of selling for their 
own emolument. 

^* Fearful of keeping us till some other 
claimant might arise, they speedily sold us 
to a merchant, who falling sick, we were 
confined some months; and though not 
allowed any cBonge of raiment, I enjoyed 
the gratification of clean water, and cutting 
my beard. The dealer in slaves, somewhat 
recovered, proceeded to Rama, where hfe 
resolved to dispose of us in the public 
market; as he siaid we were not worth 
taking further, he having lately purchased 
«ome young and beautiful females. 

** As one of my warmest wishes was to 
be at a distance from Jerusalem, I carefully 
concealed my name and rank ; as I well 
knew, that being recognized as one of the 
leaders of the ChristianvS, would only encrease 

L 3 the 
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the Saracens animosity towards me, and 
enhance the price of aiy freedom. 

" At Rama, unexpectedly, I gained what 
I had so ardently wished. — To the son of 
Gilbert de Pointz I was doomed to owe my 
freedom, a debt equal to that due to the 
father who gave me being !-^- Yes, Philip, 
I see, I feel the hand of Heaven, that thus 
wonderfully led us together; and now, by 
Christabelle, completes its work, by 
changing our animosities into love, and 
blending our interests ever in one.**. 

" Honoured de Mowbray!" replied the 
baron, " it was indeed the work of Hea- 
ven. — Even in sleep, the spirit of my father 
prompted me to the voyage, which hath 
been followed l)y such blessed effects." 

" Judge my feelings,'* resumed de Mow- 
bray, " for I cannot describe them, when 
brought to your camp, I was first in- 
formed by Gregory, that I owed my libe- 
ration 
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ration to the son of Gilbert de Poinlz. — 
Pride, vexation, respect, gratitude, mingled 
in my full heart, and swelled it to agony. 
In the first paroxysm I resolved to throw 
back the obligation, and remain a captive ; 
but that was impossible, neither the act, 
nor the obligation were to be cancelled. 
From Gregory too I learned the death of 
the Baron and Baroness de Pointz, that of 
my wife, and also that of my daughter ; 
and hope again sunk in my bosom, and my 
freedom appeared of no estimation. In this 
distraction of mind you found me when 
you returned to your tent ; but sorrow had 
curbed the first emotion of my wounded 
pride, and scalding tears somewhat calmed 
the ebullition of my heated brain. Ah, 
Philip, you offered me your friendship, to 
be unto me as a son; and as my eyes glanced 
with scrutinizing gaze over your person, in 
spite of prejudice my heart could not but 

L4 acknowledge 
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acknowledge your extreme likeness layout 
niother, — and in despite of myself I loved 
you. Next entered Christabelle^ (Bertram 
I should have said;) at once th^ resera* 
blance his features bore to Mary la Pole, 
and Corally struck me. The voice too was 
the same, even time had not effaced tb^ 
impression ; the same fragile form also^ 
the habit and sex, as I supposed, only dif- 
ierent. Overpowered by these various sen- 
sations, you may recollect an alniost imme* 
diate fever seized me, during, which I have 
not forgotten the cares of all ; but truly 
confess, though I cannot define the reasoD 
why, but none appeared so dear as those of 
Bertram." 

Christabelle interrupted the narration by 
throwing herself into the arms of her father. 
•' Ah," exclaimed she, " liad I known I 
was attending a father, how much more 
assiduous had been my cares ? — ^Yet," 

added 
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added she, blushing, " how should I halve 
sustained his presence in that degrading 
habit ?" 

** In an inter\'al of my malady,'* re- 
sumed de Mowbray, " when alone with 
Bertram, I questioned him respecting his 
situation, and whether he was related to 
the barori ; he informed me that he was 
not, — ^yet astonished me by the feeling he 
expressed for the baroness, ancj the tender- 
ness with which he spoke of my memory, 
though at the same time there was a 
guarded reserve in his mftiner, that to me 
appeared as though he did. not wish to re- 
veal all he knew. 

" You, de Pointz, requested to be in- 
formed of my name, but I resolved at all 
events, for a time to conceal it ; and dedi- 
cating the first interval of my sickness ta 
what I regarded an indispensible duty, I not 
only wrote a testament^ but an account of 

L 5 who 
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who I was, and my reason for concealment, 
intrusting the packet to yourself. 

*^ I must here digress, to inform you, 
that so many years had passed since I had 
written, that I had almost forgotten how to 
form either my letters or words ; and 
though the writing might from the care I 
bestowed, be legible, I am convinced it is 
far from correct. 

" On my convalescence you continued 
your journey till we reached the chapel of 
St John, where, attending the holy mass, 
judge my surprU^ and emotion, to hear a 
solemn service in that country, for the re- 
pose of my own soul. 

^^ At a loss to judge what pious friend 
had ordained it, it however convinced me 
that my death was considered as certain ; 
and my mind softened by sickness, and 
gratefully alive to the attention you, de 
Pointz, had paid me, I had resolved to col- 
lect 
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lect my spirits, and disclose to you my real 
situation, when the same evening an event 
:ook place which made me change my re- 
solution. You entered into a conversation 
mth me respecting your father, — you ac- 
:u&ed Robert de Mowbray of having robbed 
lim of the affection of your mother, 
ind of being the cause of your never having 
snjoyed her natural solicitude ; and finally, 
lamented that it was past your power to 
avenge the wrongs he had done you." 

*^ I remember the discourse," interrupted 
the baron, " and that with great calmness ' 
^ou replied, by a recapitulation of Robert 
ie Mowbray's motives, (as if you had heard 
them reported) and his subsequent sorrow.; 
ippealing to myself, how I should have 
icted in the same situation." 

** True," answered de Mowbray, ^' I 
:ould not but revere your filial duty, and 
DOiifess^ that in your place the same feeling 

would 
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would have actuated me ; yet your warmth 
made me resolve to delay the disclosure of 
my secret, till our return to England, when 
at least I hoped to discharge my pecuniary 
obligations. 

'* The same day in which I formed that 
resolution, I had casually learned from ymi 
that la Roche was living ; an event that 
afforded me on his account much pleasure; 
and on my own, the gloomy satisfaction 
that I might learn from him every circum- 
stance concerning those I lamented. 

*^ Impressed by curiosity respecting the 
mass I had heard, I repaired in the morning 
alone to the chapel of St. John's^ and par- 
ticularly enquired who had -caused such 
respect to be paid to the memory of Robert 
de Mowbray, for even there I fbfbore to 
disclose myself. The priest, equally guarded, 
replied that they were nobly paid by dif* 
ferent benefactions^ though not at liberty 

to 
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o reveal the names of the donors, which 
nformation was all I could obtain. 

'^ I must next call back to your re- 
nembrance, my Christabelle, our walk 
ilone in the woods of Joppa, where, as Ber- 
ram, your attention was attracted by the 
uins of the haram, and which I then in- 
brmed you, were the remains of the once 
nagnificent dwelling of Hamet. — Your 
amotion and tears iastonished me; I saw 
vith wonder the fearful trembling Bertram, 
vith a spirit undaunted as my own, descend 
;he gloomy and broken stairs, and with 
"espect and tenderness contemplated the 
5iety with which he prayed for those who 
lad perished in that accursed den of ty- 
•anny.-— Thy piety even here on earth was 
■ewarded, that eventful hour gave me a 
iMTOther in Hamet, gave thee an uncle, and 
ret more, prepared a soul forHeavw. 

*^ Judge 
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^* Judge my surprise when informed that 
the unhappy man we had saved from the 
dungeon was the son of the. Vizier Hamet. 
My heart bled as he recapitulated his suf- 
ferings, and in the sorrows of the son, I 
forgot what I bad suffered from his father; 
yet wishing to know his disposition before 
I disclosed myself, I resolved to preserve the 
character I had assumed, though my secret 
had nearly escaped me, when he so nobly 
and generously expressed himself respecting 
Mary la Pole and Corally. 

*' By earnest entreaty I obtained leave of 
the baron to read the chronicles of Christa- 
belle; but, alas! how did they tear open 
my half healed wounds. In the writer, how 
did my active fancy designate in my un- 
known child the characters of those on 
whom my heart had fixed all its worldly 
happiness. In her bold vindication of her 
father^ I traced the iioble and fearless 

candour 
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indpur of the baroness; — in her. iinas- 

• 

iming spirit, the gentleness of Corally, — 
id in her prayers for all, the piety of Mary 

Pole. — ^That child whom I wept as dead, 
hose memory dwelt on my sad heart, 
horn, I fondly indulged the idea, had she 
sen spared, would have soothed all my 
>rrows. — Merciful Heaven! I hold her to 
ly breast! I feel the inestimable blessing in 
^ery pulse of my agitated frame, and in the 
reat and gracious gift, methinks I clasp the 
3mains of those sainted and idolized 
>irits." 

The emotion of both de Mowbray and 
is daughter prevented his continuing, and 
e Pointz insisted on the narrative being 
elayed until the next day. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LIX. 



VyN the ensuing morning, all being ar- 
ranged as before, de Mowbray resunned h\$ 
story. — 

*^ I shall pass over the grief caused me 
by the perusal of the chronicles. — The 
cloud of secresy that hung over Bertram 
astonished me; — I questioned Maynard in 
vain, but resolved, when I came to En- 
gland, if I found him worthy, and I pos- 
sessed the means^ to adopt him for my son. 

^^The 
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** The manly stand which the baron 
made on leaving Palestine, in favour of 
rlaroet, if possible, enhanced my value for 
lim ; and I dreaded, when once known to 
lim, that he might withdraw his friendship 
Tora me.--^et I was resolved, let what 
vould be his conduct, never to forget he 
;¥ajs the son of the heiress of Latimer, and 
my liberator from slavery. 

*^ Oft reaching Penzance,, our fnend 
Fitz-Hugh made a discovery of the sex of 
the gentle Adnee, and in consequence the 
charge of hypocrisy and unchastity fell on 
Bertram. His former conduct, his piety at 
all times, however clear his guilty staggered 
my belief, and raised doubta in my mind 
which were scarcely allowable; and when 
Adnee refused to wed him, I regarded him 
but as a misguided youth whose passions 
had for a time overpowered his reason.— 
The change of Fitz-Hugh's disposition in 

respect 
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respect to him, astonished me, and though 
I knew him volatile, it gave me a presage 
that some circumstance, which he was not 
at liberty to divulge^ had transpired in his 
favour. 

** When informed of the departure of 
the pilgrims, and the knight brought back 
to Hamet the rich rosary with which he had 
presented him^ it.was plain^ that whatever 
were the faults of the youth, that self in- 
terest was not among the number ; and I 
internally lamented that I had not sought 
some opportunity of conversing with him 
alone, when I might have been included ia 
his confidence. 

'* Some twelve or fourteen days after the 
pilgrims left us, you, my Lord, took your 
departure for Hampshire, and Hamet and 
myself the road to Durham. I was anxious 
to learn every event from la Roche re- 
specting my family, which, when once ob- 
tained, 



THE CROSS. 235 

taiued, I resolved on disclosing myself to 
jou. 

^^Our journey was prosperous, though 
with a heavy heart I retraced the scenes 
of my youth, and my sad soul sickened 
as I contemplated the white turrets of 
Latimer, through the surrounding trees — - 
Fearful of trusting my feeling, I prayed 
Hamet to proceed with the attendants you 
had allotted us to the castle, while I re- 
paired to the monastery ; promising either 
to send for him thither, or to join him at 
the castle in the course of three or four 
hours. I perhaps need not inform you that 
Bertram, who had reached the castle some 
days before, had apprised both Cicely and 
la Roche that they might expect strangers; 
they were, therefore prepared to receive a 
liberated captive and a Saracen convert, the 
latter indeed known to them as the half 
brother of my Corally, and whom Cicely 

attended 
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attended with the utmost respect. For 
me, I proceeded to the monastery, whereat 
the gate I encjuired for father la Roche, 
saying, I had business of import to com- 
municate to him. 

*' Pass through the chapel to the cloy- 
sters," answered the porter, " and you will 
find him alone. — Know you the way ?'* 

" Answering in the affirmative, I did as 
I was desired, and discovered my friend 
before he saw me, for he was reading.-- 
Though almost twenty years had passed 
since our separation, his features were little 
changed, save that they were more placid, 
and his eyes bad lost their former animation. 

** I was wrapped in my dark travelling 
cloak, and my head was covered, so that 
on my approach, having only a cursory 
view, he did not recognise me. — " Give 
you good day, my friend," said he, **is 
your business with me ?" 
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*' I strove to reply, but my heart was too 
full to suffer me to speak, and uncovering 
my head, I could only hold out my hand 
in silence. 

" The friar started, the book he held fell 
from his hand, — *' Holy Virgin," exclaimed 
he, crossing - himself, '^ what may this 
mean ? — Why this awful visit to me ?-— 
Perturbed spirit rest, spare thy reproaches, 
not the honour of my. own child, had 
Heaven granted me one, could have been 
more sacredly guarded than that of Chris- 
tabelle; — but could I see her die? — Yet, I 
conjure thee, by the saints, declare thy 
purpose, and be what it ma), I devote my- 
self to fulfil it." 

** The astonishment caused by this 
speech banished all other feelings, — it was 
plain la Roche regarded my appearance as 
supernatural, and anticipated to himself te- 
proaches which he considered as his* due^ 

That 
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That he knew nie was evident by his men- 
tioning Christabelle, and a pang more 
bitter than death shot instantly through my 
heart, — a doubt that she had died dis- 
honoured." 

The pafe cheeks and trembling limbs of 
Christabelle broke on her father's nar- 
rative, the baron presented her a cup of 
water, while de Mowbray said, — ** By my 
life if thou art thus afflicted I will cease.— 
My supposition, though erroneous, was 
natural.'* 

** Truly so, dear father," answered she, 
" your Christabelle's conduct might well 
warrant the supposition; but though I must 
ever blush for n^y weakness, I thank Hea- 
ven my heart was ever clear from guilt. 
But I pray you proceed, I will be more col- 
lected in future/' 

" You will do well," answered de Mow- 
bray, resuming his story. — " A chaos of 

thought 
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thougl^t bewildered my brain, an<l regard- 
less of undeceiving la Roche, I replied, — 
** Speak, declare what villain hath disho- 
noured her, that my sword may rip out his 
treacherous heart? — De Pointz it cannot 
be, for he never saw her. Merciful Heaven, 
for what am I reserved ? — Where did the 
unhappy girl, dying, conceal her shame ? — 
A prisoner so many/ years, deprived of all 
that rendered life dear to me, and my 
blood poisoned, eveq to its last dregs, in 
the person of my child! — Oh, Hell, Hell, 
thou hast spent thy: venom and I defy thy 
further malice L" 

** The blood, as I spoke, rushed from 
my bursting heart and. mounted to my 
brain, I fell senseless on the pavement; 
where la Roche, convinced I was no 
spectre, called aloud for assistance, and 
was speedily surrounded by the brethren, 
o( the house, one of whom immediately 

bled 
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bled me in the arm, which in all proba- 
bility saved my life. As my senses began 
to return, la Roche left ipe; and drawing 
aside the superior and some of the elders, 
he informed them of what had passed, and 
entreatetl their opinion how to act in the 
dilemma in which he was involved, between 
his friendship for me and his oath to 
Christabeile, The superior, after ex- 
pressing his surprise at finding me living, 
gave his opinion, that in the present case 
the oath was shiful, as it concealed a child 
from a parent, ^nd 'therefore was more 
worthily broken than kept^ that for him- 

. self, if la Roche objected to it, he would 
make the disclosure, and then leave me to 
act as 1 thought fitting. 

^* Thus bcttled, they returned to the cellj 
where they had placed me on a couch; 

•land finding me recovered, and my effer- 
vescence cooled from the blood I iiad lost, 

they 
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they with cautious kindness minutely in- 
formed me of all. Judge my feelings, on 
learning that my Christabelle had been 
concealed under the disguise of Bertram ; 
the youth I loved so truly, whose piety I 
admired, whose weakness I pitied, and 
whom I tried to think innocent, in spite of 
every conviction to the contrary. The 
dangerous lengths to which the love of de 
Pointz had led her, made me tremble, but 
informed of her safety under the care of 
Cicely, and in the guise of her daughter, I 
became more calm; and recalling to my 
remembrance the noble and disinterested 
conduct of the heiress of Latimer in my 
behalf, and what I had since owed to her 
son, -the baron, my heart proudly acknow- 
kdged a daughter, who might hereafter 
boast that she had repaid her father's ob- 
ligations. How to act in respect to her in 
future, the friars did not presume to advise, 
VOL. IV. M nor 
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nor was I at once determined. I knew 
the baron sincerely esteemed Bertram ; but ' 
that was no security that as a woman, and 
my daughter, that affection should become 
Iqve. The baron wIkmi he, knew me, might 
inherit his father's hatred to my blood; or, 
on the contr'ary, and as I flattered myself 
the. most probable, he might, in respect to 
his mother's will, and moved by Christa- 
belle's afFecti9n, give his hand without his 
heart, — in which case the presence of her 
father would not fail to influence him,. 

*^ Fronfi la Roche I learned, that scared 
by the violence of Fitz-Hugh, and, con- 
vinced of his affection for the daughter of 
le Val, she had disclosedj herself to liim at 
Penzance ; where he had not only bound 
himself by oath to preserve her secret, but^ 
also to assist her in whatever she might un- 
dertake. — ^That at present sbe kept con- 
cealed, except from, some few she could 

trust ; 
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trust ; and had resolved, if she coald as- 
sume courage, to pass for the daughter of 
Cicely le Val, when she again met thebaron. 
" Left alone with la Roche, we con* 
suited for some hours, and the final deter- 
mination was, that I should, if possible, 
continue my disguise, and trust to love and 
youth to end all to our wishes; particularly 
as I had an opportunity of remaining in 
the castle, from the baron's own invitation. 
This point arranged, I entreated Hamet 
might be sent for ; and as I had no doubt 
of his honour, and of his truly proving 
himself my Christian brother, I acquainted 
him with all I myself was informed of,— 
Hi^ emotion did not indeed equal mine, 
but his satisfaction was beyond description* 
He had, he declared, ever loved Ber tram- 
beyond all others; and now to know theyj, 
were allied by the ties of blood, gave him? 
the highest satisfaction. 

M 2 "At 
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" At first I thought of entrusting dame 
Cicely, or Fitz-Hugh, witli our secret; but 
la Roche was of opinion to leave all as it 
was, as the knowledge of Robert de Mow- 
bray overlooking their actions nnight prove 
a restraint. 

** All arranged, it was near midnight 
when we left the monastery to return to 
the castle. Anxiously as I wished to see 
my Christabelle in her proper habit, and with 
her complexion of its natural hue, I was fear- 
ful of trusting myself, lest an involuntary 
burst of paternal affection should betray me. 

*' The morning after the discovery*, re- 

r' 

pairing to the chapel to meet la Roche, we 
found him accompanied by my daughter. 
Although both Hamet and myself restrained 
ourselves as much as possible, yet it was 
evident that our ardent looks alarmed her ; 
for her face was dyed with blushes, and she 
left the friar as speedily as possible." 

"My 
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^' My honoured Sir/* interrupted Chris- 
tabelle, " the blood from my conscious 
heart coloured my cheeks; I trembled so 
that I had nearly fallen, for I dreaded lest 
you should recognize Bertram." 

" There was little danger,*' replied de 
Mowbray, ''had I not been apprised. — Thy 
features were indeed the same, but the al- 
teration of complexion, hair, and habit, 
made so great a difFerence, that no one 
could have suspected it.'* 

" On the arrival of the baron, Fitz- 
Hugh, who sometimes visited the friar, 
pressed him to urge Christabelle to disclose 
herself; adding, that he was convinced 
that he had interested the baron respecting 
her, and that it should go hard if he did 
not force a meeting between them in a day 
or two. 

** He effected what he promised, and 
flattered iiimself with having succeeded ; 

M 3 and 
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•find when fae next saw la Roche, laughed 
heartily at the anger of the baron, because 
^he pretended not to discover the resem- 
blance which the maid bore to Bertram. 

*' To my great satisfaction it was speedily 
evident, that unassisted by rank, power, or 
recommendation, the baron*s heart was 
-thine, my Christabelle ; though doubting a 
return of affection, and struggling with his 
passion, he was jealous of Fitz-HugK, and 
tried thy faith by the offer of Villeneof." 

" In truth," interrupted the baron, 

iJaughing, '* you may if you please, cariy 

the jest yet further; for neither^yourself nor 

Hamet escaped my suspicions, though I 

blushed to avow tljem even to myself.'* 

•* Do you remember," resumed De 
Mowbray, " the manner in which I spoke 
to you, my Christabelle, when I found you 
insulted by Villeneuf ?" 

"I 
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*^ I do, my Lord. You reproached me 
with trifling away my happiness, and sub- 
jecting myself to insult. Your words and 
manner astonished me, and made me more 
than ever dread your presence." 

" In the mean time, our friend Fitz- 
Hugh was a thrifty woer," continued de 
Mowbray, ** and having gained his Adnee's 
consent, resolved to wed ; but by the ad- 
vice of la Roche, caused the ceremony to 
be performed at Auckland, as Christabelle 
passed for le Val's daughter. In this case 
Jonas's curiosity was of the utmost Service; 
"for his prying nature having led him to dis- 
cover the parties, the barbn was thrown off 
liis guard, and at once revealed the secret 
of his own heaVt, and obtained ian avowal 
'of thine. 

** It was now that my fears were nearly 
over ; but thou, obstinate girl, withstood 
the prayers oif la Roche aiici -Fitz-Hugh, 

M 4 and 
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and almoat^provoked me to declare myself 
before thou hadst made a full diiscovery to 
the baron. 

*^ The disclosure became the more ne- 
cessary, as I daily feared, that among the 
guests who visited the baron, some one 
might recognize me ; as it was evident, 
the knight la Tours had a knowledge of my 
person, though he could not recollect where. 

** La Roche at length insisted. He even 
threatened to interest the church to make 
you, my Christabelle, act according to our 
wishes, and at length with difficulty suc- 
ceeded;— -and I enjoyed, without having in- 
fluenced either party, by word or action, 
the transport of hearing you, in the pre- 
sence of your joint friends, consent to unite 
your fortunes, for life, when Hamet and 
la Roche should appoint. 

" It was then my hour of triumph ! — It 
was then my time to claim my Christabelle, 

the 
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the precious wreck of my wViol^ wealth ! 
But my feelings were too highly wrought 
for prudence, and the tide of love which 
had been so many years restrained, at once 
overpowered thee and myself. You now 
know all, my dear child. My sorrows have 
been many, but the wisdom of Heaven de- 
crees what is best for man ; and I can only 
pray, that every blessing that has been 
withheld from me, may be multiplied on 
thy head, and on that of the noble and 
brave youth who possesses thy heart." 

As de Mowbray concluded, both the 
baron and Christabelle knelt at his feet; he 
repeatedly embraced and blessed them, and 
all becoming more calm, they received the 
congratulations of their friends. They 
were soon after joined by Hamet and la 
Roche, and the time passed to the sa- 
tisfaction of all. During the conversation 
of the morning, Fitz-Hugh, addressing 

Ms la 
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la Roche, said, — " In faith, father, with all 
my cunning, I was well deceived. — I 
thought myself the only possessor of the 
Lady Christabelle's secret; though I must 
confess that at times there was a keenness 
in the eye, and a quickness and seeming 
mystery in the replies of our noble Jaques 
that made me suspect something, though I 
could not define what." 

" All is right, my son," answered la 
Roche, " but for you this business had 
neither been so well nor so hastily termi- 
nated." 

In cheerful conversation they then re- 
mained till the hour of dinner, after which 
mounting their horses, they rode over the 
domain, which they resolved to embdlish 
and improve, and make their usual residence. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LX. 



x\T an early hour Christabelle arose, and 
waited in the gallery that led to her father's 
chamber till he left his bed. — *' My be- 
loved girl/' said he, " what dost thou here 
so early?" 

" I came, my Lord, to receive yo»r 
blessing," answered she, " and, if you will 
permit me, to walk with you till the hour 
of breakfast." 

*' Willingly, — ^but shall we not make de 
Pointz of the party T*^ 

"No^ 
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" No, my good Sir. — I wish to speak 
with you alone, respecting my, own extra- 
vagance, which hath led me to expend 
some large sums during my pilgrimage; 
and also to inform you, that a very consi- 
derable surplus yet remains in the hands of 
le Val, from the arrears of the estates of 
de Mowbray." 

" La Roche informed me the same, my 
thoughtful girl; and for the sums expended 
in Palestine, were they not well employed?" 

Christabelle kissed his hand, — ^"But, my 
Lord," said she, " the testament I made, 
which left the estates for seven years to 
the convent, gives me pain; though, as 
you are returned, it cannot of course be 
valid." 

" The fathers," answered de Mowbray, 
** destroyed the deed which made it theirs, 
as soon as they knew I was living ; — nor did 
they, as they say, ever mean to withhold it 

from 
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from thee. Hamet and myself, however, 
intend to make them an equivalent; I out 
of the arrears in the hands of le Val, and 
he out of the riches thou knowest he pos- 
sesses. — Let thy mind, theref ue, rest sa- 
tisfied, we have more than a superfluity for 
happiness." 

De Mowbray then turned the discourse 
to other subjects. He lamented thatChris- 
tabelle had never known her mother or 
Mary la Pole, and asked repeated questions 
respecting the last years of the baroness. 

Christabelle informed him that her life 
was calm and her end pious, that her only 
sincere grief was not seeing her son ; and 
finally, that her care for the eternal repose 
of himself, Robert de Mowbray, was testi- 
fied by the gift of the golden censer to the 
chapel of St. John, in Palestine. 

*' Heaven rest her,*' replied he. — " Ne^ 
ver^ my Christabelle^ while life is granted 

me. 
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me, will I break my fast, or lay my body ta 
rest, without a prayer for her, thy gentle 
mother, and Mary la Pole. — Oh, Christa- 
belle, how, in the loathsome darkness of 
my dungeon, hath my soul appeared to 
hold converse with those sainted spirits 
whom I was doomed never more lo behold! 
Of the two last I had no memorial, for on 
my being wounded my jewels and rings 
were torn off; but the bracelet of the ba- 
roness sewed in my under vest escaped, and 
I afterwards concealed it in my hair. Gra- 
cious Heaven, I counted daily the number 
of beads, and, like a rosary, as I told them, 
recommended my beloved friends to the 
saints. In my relation of yesterday, I for- 
bore to name it, lest k should awaken un- 
pleasant remembrances in thebaron's breast. 
But mark me, Christabelle, when it shaH 
please Heaven to call me, see thou that it 
be bid in my b(>Som and buv^ tvith me; 

the 
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the innocence with which it was given, and 
the chastity with which I have ever thought 
of it, -m\\ make it my passport to bliss. — 
Nay, no tears, I trust to spend many happy 
years with thee ; to grow old among thy 
children, and in their caresses to forget my 
past unhappy days." 

Thus conversing for some time, they at 
length returned, when they found their 
friends assembled in the hall. De Pointz 
had seen them from the window of his 
apartment, when they first left the castle^ 
but wishing them to enjoy a private con- 
versation, he had restrained himself from 
following them. 

In the course of the day, the baron pre- 
sented the Knight Fitz-Hugh with a grant 
of land to a considerable extent, in the vici- 
nity of Auckland; and to his bride a fortune, 
in gold and jewels befitting a wife of his 
own rank. The good le Val and his res- 
' ^ pectable 
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pectable dame refused all change; and only 
requested to end their days in the castle, 
and testify their gratitude and duty while 
Heaven should give them power. 

It was now that the authority •of a father 
was added to the importunity of a lover, 
and Christabelle was obliged to fix the 
time when her fate should be indissolubly 
united with that of de Pointz. The report 
respecting her death was refuted, the return 
of Robert de Mowbray proclaimed, and the 
intended nuptials announced in a manner 
befitting the rank of the parties. 

At length the day so ardently desired by 
de Pointz arrived, the white banners waved 
from the towers of the castle, the chapel 
was prepared. — The senior vassals of the 
domain lined the way from the castle to the 
convent, in two rows, between which first 
walked the minstrels, with the youths and 
maids strewing flowers and singing songs 

of 
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of congratulation ; — next came six heralds, 
bearing banners, followed by twenty 
Knights, unarmed, save by their swords, 
cloathed in silken vests and cloaks, each 
leading the daughter of a knight, dressed in 
white garments, and garlands on their heads. 
Then walked de Mowbray and Hamet, both 
richly clad, and attended by two knights, 
one of whom carried their armorial bearings 
conjoined, and the second the holy cross 
of Jerusalem, both curiously emblazoned on 
white satin. — The Baron dePointz, leading 
his beauteous bride next followed, both in 
bridal robes, enriched with diamonds and 
precious stones, accompanied by Fitz-Hugh 
and his dame, with le Val and Cicely ; the 
whole procession being closed by fifty armed 
soldiers who had attended the baron in 
Palestine. 

The procession was met at the door of * 
the chapel by the priests of the monastery, 

with 
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with la Roche at their liea'd; idWd all beini^ 
arranged, and high mass solemnly sung, la 
JJoChe, who was appointed to perform the 
ceremony, requested the parties to draw 
Yiear. The enraptured baron clasped the 
hand of tiis trembling landblusbing bride, 
and -approached the. ator, when the holy 
service began, and Be Mo\^br^y, \tt the 
presence of HeaVen, gave 'his daughter ta 
Philip dfe J^ointz. The nuptidl betifedicticm 
pronounced, ^nd ttilitital C(5ngrttulWfotfc 
passed, 'they rfetuyrted 'to the cattle, afnidsl 
the actJlarnationsoiF the *va$sals, Who frbtn 
infiancy ^had idolized the^LadyChriit^bdle, 
and ti'ow set no boutids to "theiv joy, 'oh 
seeing her ouce more rieStbrfed "to thfem. 

Thfe vcdlebr^tidn of the nuptials tested a 
tttortth, during which thne <he nciblestrotn 
the adjacent countries, paid the bsrdti thefr 
congratulations on the hsfppy occasion; 
and artiong whom, tnany df the fe^riibrs "re- 
cognized 
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tDgnized their former friend and compe- 
titor in arms, Robert de Mowbray. 

The rejoicing concluded, le Val gave ia 
ills accounts, and astonished de Mowbray 
rWith the surplus that remained in his hands 
X)£ 'the wealth collected on his domains; 
?5ind which having been accumulating du- 
Ttngihis own minority, inany of the old in- 
€umbrances had been cleared by thefiaron 
tFdlconberg, and yet more in the infancy 
lof iChristabelle, through the ceres of the 
4iarroiiess. 

It was then rcBolved to visit his different 
domains, one of Which lay in Dorsetshire, 
^nd another, .mor€ (extensive, in Yorkshire^ 
end which de Mowbray finding most to his 
liking, he resolved to improve and em- 
bellish — and adjoining to which, Hamet, 
.who entreated that they might never se- 
.parate, purchased lands to a considerable 
-amount. 

These 
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These arrangements fulfilled, they visited 
the difFtrcnt estates of de Pointz and those 
of Falconberg, spreading plenty and joy 
wherever they came; and lastly, at the 
request of de Mowbray and the baroness, 
they took a voyage to Normandy, where 
they remained for four months, after which 
period they returned to the Castle of 
Latimer* * 

The first year of the marriage of the 
baron and Christabelle being elapsed, their 
mutual satisfaction "received a joyful in- 
crease, by the birth of a son. The ba- 
roness nourished this first pledge of their 
love at her bosom, and Robert de Mow- 
bray entreated to answer for him in bap- 
tism ; a request which both the baron and 
Christabelle joyfully complied with, not 
doubting he would name him after himself. 
They were, however, deceived, for on being 
called on at the font, he answered, — 

'' Gilbert I 
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llbert! in respect to the memory of 
noble grandfather, the late Baron 
Pointz." A compliment which the 
n received with gratitude, and which 
ubled his esteem for de Mowbray, 
he baroness was, in the process of a 
\y life, during which she enjoyed the 
rd of her piety and affection, ihe glad- 
i mother of five sons and three daugh- 

The first Gilbert, the second, whom 
ointz claimed the right of naming, Ro- 
, the third, whom the baroness pre- 
ed at the font, Philip, the fourth de 
vbray named Hugh, after the ba- 

Falconberg, and a fifth whom 
let appointed his heir, was called Ber- 
i. The daughters were Corally, Chris- 
lie, and Mary. 

t the baptism of Bertram, as the smil- 
infant was presented round to its spon- 
, de Mowbray, then advanced in years, 

pressed 
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pressed it to his bosom, saying, ^f Gracious' 
Providence, how weak is man !-^ how did 
my mortal self- created wisdom arraign 
the knowledge of Heaven, and deem m- 
possible, what in the guise of a. dream was 
communicated by the shadow of Mary le 
Pole in the dungeon of Joppa,-—"/?rom ffte 
blood oj D0 PointZy shall spring heirs both 
to thy house and mine ; andjrom ours shall 
be given heirs, to rule over the extensive- 
domain of de PointzJ*^ 

The kniglu Eitz-Hugh, by his Adnee, 
was father to three sons, and the same 
number of daughters, two of whom 
n»arried sons of de Pointz; and through the- 
series of a very long life, was the friendship 
of the families unbroken; 

La F.oclie lived to a good old age, as did 
also le Val and Cicely ; during . which they 
had the satisfaction of contemplating the 

' happiness 
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happiness they h^d in a great measure been 
the instrumants of.promoting. 

When de Pointz was father to two sonsi, 
[he youngest of whom was at his mother's 
breast, his duty called upon him to join the 
Barons, in order to oblige King JohA to 
•estore the former charters granted by 
Henry and Edward, and, to have them ir- 
revocably confirmed ; and which, after 
[Tjuch bloodshed, were signed at a spot 
::alled Runne-Mede, between Staines and 

Windsor. 
« 

Robert de Mowbray accompanied the 
Duron, and though it was evident the ba- 
roness suffered severely at the separation, 
lo complaint escaped her; but wiping, away 
ler tears, she said to Hamet, who remained 
^ith her, " I pray you, good uncle, let this 
veakness be a secret between us, for mine 
s selfish grief, and in my own gratification 
'. forget the good of thousands." 

The 



2^4 THE PILGBIM, &C. 

The return of a husband and father ba- 
nished sorrow, and years which weakened 
personal charms, strengthened an affection, 
which had not only love, but honour and 
esteem for its basis. 

Such were the material events of the lives 
of Philip and Christabelle de Pointz, who 
caused their histories to be added to the 
Chronicles first written, and which to- 
gether were inherited by their children ; for 
one of whose descendants these annals 
were afterwards copied, and who appears 
by the envelope to have been created Earl 
of Latimer some time previous to the 
year 1330. 



THE END. 
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